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To SAMUEL JOHNSON, L. L P. 


Dear Si r, 


Y inſcribing this light performance to you, 

I do not mean ſo much to compliment you 

as myſelf. It may do me ſome honour to inform 

the public, that I have lived many years in in- 

timacy with you. It may ſerve the intereſts of 

mankind alſo to inform them, that the greateſt 

wit may be found in a character, without i im- 
pairing the moſt unafteRted piety, 


I have, particularly, reaſon to thank you for 
your partiality to this performance, The un- 
dertaking a comedy, not merely ſentimental, 
was very dangerous; and Mr, Colmay, who 
ſaw this piece in its various ſtages, always 
thought it ſo, However | ventured to truſt it 
to the public ; and though it was neceſlarily de- 
layed till late in the ſeaſon, I have every reaſon 
to be grateſul, | 


I am, Dear Sic, 
' Your moſt Gncere friend, 
And admirer, 
OLIVER GOLDSMITH, 


| Both nerwows grown, t heed our ſpirits up, 


PROLOGU E 


By Davip Garrick, Eſq. 


Far Mr. W © O D W A R D, 
Drefed in Black, and bolding @ Handlerchief 1 bis Eo. 


En Sin, Iprop—lc'y yer eot— 


Pm crying now—end have been all the week ! 
Tu not alone this mourniug ſuit, good maſters; 
I've that within. ir which there are no plaifters 
Pray uud you know thc reaſon why I'm crying ? 
The Comic muſe, long fick, is now a dying ! 
And if foe goes, my tears will never flap) 

For a: a play'r, I can't ſqueeze out one drep : 

1 am undone, that: all—jhall loſe my bread — 
74 rather, but that's nothing—loſe my bead. 
When the ſweet maid i; laid upon the bier, 


J 


Shuter and I hall be chief mourner: here, 


To her @ mawkiſh drab of ſpurious breed, 
Ibo deals in ſentimemnals will ſucceed / 
Poor Ned and | are dead to all intents, 

I; can as ſoon ſpeak Greek a; ſentiments! } 


WW; now and then take down & hearty cup, 


Whot fooll we doP-—If Comedy ferſols us! 


They'll tum us out, and no one elle will take ys, 
But why can't | be moral = Lot me wry — 
Mhy heart thus profſing——fis'd my face and eye 
Mues ſcutentious lock, tlas nothing meant, 
(Faces are blacks, in ſentimental ſcenes) 
Thus IMU All is not gold that glitters, 
Pleaſute frems ſweet, but proves & glals of bitters. 
When ign'.ance enters, folly is at hand ; 
Learning 4s better far than houle and land. 

And vinue is met victue, if the tumble, 

I iu it -a u, te for ns 

Fe mat you laugh | mh play „u 


ER OL TCCTUE 


A door comes this night to ſhew bis ſkill. 

T cheer ber heart, and give your muſcles mation, 
Hs in five draughts prepar'd, preſents a potion : 
AM kind of magic charm—f or be afſur'd, 
If you will ſwallow it, the maid i» cur'd : 

But diſp rate the Doftor, and her caſe is, 

If you rejeft the deſe, and make wry faces / 
This truth he beafts, will beaff it while be liver, 
Ns pois'nous drugs are mix'd in what be gives ; 
Should he ſucceed, you'll give him bis degree ; 

If net, within be will receive no fue 1 
Proneunce him regular, or dub bim quack. 


EPILOGU E 
By Dr. GoLDsMiTH. 


E LL, having floey'd to conquer with ſucceſs, 

VY And gain'd @ huſband without aid from drift 

| Biill as @ Bar-maid, I could wiſh it toe, 

Mi T have conguer'd bim to conguer you : 

And dit nu ſay, for all your reſolution, 

That pretty Bar -maids have done execution, | 
Onur life is all a play, compes'd to pleaſe, 
„, hav our exits and our entrances,” 
The firft att fhews the ſimple country maid, 
Harmisfi and young, of ev/ry thing afraid 
Bluhes when hir'd, and with unneaning action, 
I hopes #4 how to give you ſatisſ action. 
Her ſecond att dijplays @ hrudicr ſcent, 
TW anbluhing Har-maid u country inn, 

Who whiſhs about the houſe, as marked cater, 

Tal, loud, coquets the gueſts and ſeelds the waiters, 


Tull having left in age 


EPILOGUE. 


Next the ſcene ſhifts to town, and there ſhe ſoars, 
The chop-bouſe toaſt of ogling connoiſſeurs. 
On Squires and Cits ſhe there diſplays bur arts, 
And on the gridiron broils ber lover's hearts — 
And as fhe ſmiles, her triumph to compleat, 
Even Common Councilmen forget to cat. 
The fourth aft fhews her wedded to the *Squire, 
And Madam now begins to hold it higher ; 
Pretend; to tafte, at Operas cries caro, 
And quits her Nancy Dawſon, for Che Faro. 
Doats wpon dancing, and in all ber pride, 


— the Heinel of Cheng 


Ogles and leers with artificial feill, 

the power to kill, 
She fits all ee ee 
The fifth and laft att flill remains for me. 
The Bar-maid now for your proteflion prays, 
Turns Female Barriſler, and pleads for Bayes. 


M 


DNS SUR WY IU AY KR Sw GALS SY 


EE EE EE = 
To be Spoken in the Character of Tony Lunyxn, 
By J. Cxappock, Eſq. 


Al hopeful blade in town Pl! fix my lation, 

And try to make a blufter in the nation. 

As for my couſin Neville, I renounce her, 

Off—in a crack—['ll carry big Bett Bouncer, 
Why fpruld not I in the great world appear f 

I foon ſhall have a thouſand pounds a year ; 

No matter what a man may here inherit, 

In London—gad, they've ſome regard to ſpirit. 


Then boi les to jiggs and paſtimes ev'ry night— 
Not to the plays—they ſay it & n't polite, 

To Sadler - I alli perhaps, or Operas go, 
And once by chance, to the roratorio, 

Thus bere and there, for ever up and down, 
ll jet the faſhions tos, to half the town; 
And then at auttions——maney nc er regard, 
Buy pictures like the great, ten pounds a yard ; 
Zound;, we ſhall make theſe London gentry ſay, 


Wi know what's damn'd gented, as well a; they. 
®* This came 100 late to be Spoken, 


ELL—now all's ended—and my comrades gone, 
Pray what becomes of mother's nonly ſon ? 


; 
- 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


ME N. 


Sir CHanLes MazLow, Mr. Gan DENER, 


Young Mantow (his Sov) Mr. Ln wes. 


HARrDCASTLE, . Mr. Su ur. 
HasTINGs, Mr. Doss ttaur. 
Ton v LumPkin, Mr. Quack. 
WOMEN. 

Mrs, HanDcasrie, Mn. Gag u. 
in HanzDcasrie, Mrs, Bur KHT v. 
Mig Neville, Mm. KniveTos, 

| „„ MbWorrpmm 

| 

| Landbrd, Servants, tee, ic. 
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Enter Mrs, HanpcasTLe and Mr. HaaDbeasrts. 


Ee 
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Mrs, HARDCASTL 
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dhe Stoops to Conquer: 
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be Miſtakes of a Night, 


1 


Prince E 
hate ſuch old-faſhioned 
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er times were fine times, indee have 
been ling ut of Hhem for mex of.” Her 


we livein an old rumbling manſion, that looks for al 


Uke an inn, but that we never ſee cory 
ny. 46 vitro un od Mis, Odd "i on 


rate's wife, and little Cripplegate, the lame danc- 
ing-maſter: And all our enterainmenc your old ſtorie 
ugene and the Duke of Marlborough, I 


trumpery. 

Rr da 

: 1 1Hove every thj at's old ; old 
old times, ad” manners, old book old 


wine; and, I believe, Dorothy, (taking ber * 
you'll own I have been pretty 


fond of an old wife. 
Mr. HARDCASTLE, - 
Lord, Mr. Hardcaſtle, you're for ever at 
Dorothy's and yaur old wife's, You may be 12 
by, but I'll be no Joan, I promiſe you. I'm not 
ſo old as you'd make me, by more than one good 
year, Addtwenty to twenty, and make money of 
HARDCASTLE, 
Ma, HAROCASTLE © 
„ Mr. Hardcaſtle ; 


Coyne if þ 14.4 LA hr 
ever vill, 8 anſwer { 
Gave taught bim finely, m4 
w_ M, HARDCASTLYE, 

No matter, Tony Lumpkin bas  @ 
My ſan is not to live by bis learning, T don't chink 
boy wants much leaning to ſpe ud tifieen hundred 


2 
p HARD, 
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\. LHARDCASTLE. 


Mrs, HARD CASTLE. 
Humour, my dear: nothing but humour. 


-HARDCASTLE 
ws 1 TU horſe-pond, - | 8 pra 
the footmen's ſhoes, frighting the maids, and worry- 
ing the kittens, be humour, he has it; It was but 
yeſterday he faſtened my wig to the back of my 
Chair, and when I went to m W 


bald head in Mrs. Frizzle's face. 


Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
RITES? 1 px 


32 

III little ſtronger, who 

knows what a year or two's Latin may do for him ? 
|  HAKDCASTLE. ' 

Latin for him! A cat and fiddle, No, no, the 

ale-houſe and the fable are the only ſchools he'll ever 


go to, 
Mrs, HARDCASTLE, 

Well, we muſt not ſnub the poor boy now, for I 
e we than' have him 1—*＋ 
anne 

HARDCASTLE, 

NT a 

Mn, HARDCASTLE. 
| HARDCASTLE, 
"Yeu, when his liquor goes the wrong wa. 
Ms HARDCASTLE 
I'm actually "TY of his lungs, 
RDCASTLE, 
And ly fo 4m 83588 01 

2 


was always 
would be his 


-. 
n of tricks N 
+ 7 47 * LS 4 
o — eg 


among us, Any 


* 
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trumpet—(T oy balleving behind $75 
there he goes— A very conſumptive figure, trul ly. 


Hue Tov v, b the Stage. 


| * Mn HARD CASTLE. .. 4a? 
ony, where are going, my charmer Won't 
bref” pips and 1 8 little of e 
TONY. | 

I'm in haſte, mother, 1 cannot ſtay. 
PEEP... i ey mi br 
venture out this ray evening, x 
Fou look mol, hte, 


lat ſtay, 1 del you. The Three P 
me down every moment, There' 


ww A The 
** 8: 306; 2 1 chought 


bit 1 ean't 8 my 
Mrs, WARDCASTLE, 
ou ſhan't 


— '7, TONY 
ae. | 


Mrs, HA RD: 
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Mrs. ARDC AST LE: 
Fay you ſhan't, Arp. | 


wen fe which is ſtrongeſ}, you or I. 
[IE. bowling ber . 


| Hanvoarrur. Solus, 


wen ® oo , 
* 4 * 


Miss Haber. 
HARD CASTLE. 


z and, 745 I believe 1 ſha! 
to try your obedience this very 

rg LAN. 
I proteſt, Bir 


— 
Then, 49 be 


I expett the 
young 


ADCAST 
Plain with you, 
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young gentlethan I have choſen to be. your huſband 


from town this very day. I have his letter, 
in which he informs ee n that 
be intends to follow kim Wortiy e 
MG HARDCASTLE. 


Indeed ! I wiſh I bad known 


ES > F 
never contro 


Lin per 
HARDCASTLE. | 


"Miſs H ARDCAITL E. 


I believe 1 Gal 4 28. ” 
Young and brove. 3% | 
= CO SASBEATTLEY: | 
Vm ſure 1 hat 1 like him, 
HARDCASTLE, 
My dear ere ” 
no more { 1 
rar 
HARDCASTLE, 
And to crown all, Kate, he's one of the wit 
bee aud aud peferved young, lows in al) the work 


un 
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MiG HARDCASTLE.,.. | 
Eh! have frozen me to death again. That 
word has undone all the reſt of his accom- 
pliſhments. e 


W rry=o04" 2 =p 
HARDCASTLE. _, 


On the contrary, modeſty ſeldom reſides in a breaſt 


chat is not enriched with nobler virtues. It was the 
very feature in his character that firſt ſtruck me. 
. Mis HARDCASTLE, 
, — * _ ſtrikin 2 to catch me, 
promi you owevers os young, fo ſa 
— me, and ſo . as you mention, I be- 
he Il do till. ink I'll have bim. 
„ 
Ay. Kate, but there is ſtill an obſtacle. Its mort 
than an even wager, he may not have you. 
Miſs HAR DCASTLE, 


Mis 1 Sola. 
Miſs BABDCADESS, 
this news of Papa's, puts me all in a flutter, 
my bod be Un 
— 71 -natured ; 1 like all 
2 ſh, IT. — 
can't he be cured of his timidity, by being 
proud of his wife? Yes, and can't I— 
m diſpoſing of the huſband, before 1 
the lover, 


ö 


i 


THe 


& = 
i 


: 


- 
: 
— 


JE 


F 
. 


Enter 
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Enter Mit Nevitie. 
© / -Mi6 HARDCASTLE, ” © * 
I'm glad 8 Neville, my dear. Tell me; 
Conſtance, do I look this evening? Is there any 
thing whimſical about me ? Is it one of my well 
looking days, child? Am I in face to day ? 
MMI NEVILLE: 


* 


your or the 
? Or has the laſt novel been 
too moving? | 


© MiG HARDCASTLE. 
No; nothing of all this. I have been 
L can ſcarce get it out—I have been 


with a lover,” 
MiG NEVILLE. 
And his name 


MiG H. CASTL 
Min NE VILLE, 
Indeed ! 


Min HARDCASTLE; 
The ſon of Sir Charles Marlow. 

Mie NEVILLE, 
As I live, the moſt intimate friend of Mr. Haſtings, 
my admirer, They are never aſunder, I believe 
you muſt have ſeen him when we lived in town. 


Mi HARDCASTLE, 


Never, | 
MiG NEVILLE, 
He's a very ſingular character 


Among women of reputati and virtue, he is the 
modeſteſt man alive his ve him 
a very different character among creatures of another 
flamp ; you underſtand me, 

Mis HARDCASTLE, 
| An odd character, indeed, 1 fhall never be able 


I afſure you 
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to manage him. What ſhall I do? Pſhaw, think 
no more of him, but truſt to occurrences for ſuc- 
ceſs, But how goes on your own affair my dear, 
has my mother courting you for my brother 
Tony, as uſual ? . | 


„ Mid NEVILLE. 

have juſt come from one of our a 
tcte a-tetes. She has been ſaying a hundred tender 
things, and ſetting off her pretty monſter as the very 
pink of perfection. 8 e 
Mis HARDCHST LE. 

And her partiality is ſuch, that ſhe actually thinks 
him ſo. A fortune like your's is no ſmall tempta- 
tion, Beſides, as ſhe has the ſole management of it, 
I'm not ſurprized to ſee her unwilling to let it go 
out of the family. 5 

Mis NEVILLE, 

A fortune like mine, which chiefly conſiſts in jewels, 
is no ſuch mighty temptation, But at any rate if my 
dear Haſtings be but conſtant, I make no doubt to be 
too hard for her at laſt, However, I let her ſuppoſe 
that | am in love with her ſon, and ſhe never ance 
dreams that my affect ions are fixed upon another, 


Mi HARDCASTLE, | 
My good brother holds out ſtoutiy. I could al- 
moſt love him for hating you fo, 

Mis NEVILLE, 
It is a good natured creature at bottom, and I'm 
ſure would wiſh to ſee me married to any body bur 
himſelf, But my aunt's bell rings for our after- 
noon's walk round the improvements, Alons, Cou- 
rage is neceſſary as our affairs are critical, 
Mi HARDCASTLE, 
Would it were bed time and all were well, 


[ Exeunt, 


C bete, 


10 SHE $TOOPS TO CONQUER: Or, 


SCENE, Av Alchouſe Room. | Several badly fel. 
lows, with Punch and Tobacco. Towy at the bead 
| of the Table, a little bigber than the reſt: A maliet 


in his band. | 
-OMNES, Ps * 


Hurrea, hurrea, hurrea, bravo. 
Fiſt FELLOW, 
Now, gentlemen, ſilence for a ſong, The "Squire 
| bs going to knock A for a = 


Ay ae 


Then Ill fing you, gentlemen, a I made 
this . the Three Pigeons, * upon 
h S O N G. 
Let ſehool-maſters puzzle their brain, 
With grammar, and nonſenſe, and learning ; 
Good liquor, I flautly maintain, 
Gives genus a better diſcerning. 
Lit them brag of their Heatheniſh Gods, 
air Lethes, their Styxes, and Stygians ; 
Their Ali, and their Yuas, and their Quodi, 
They're all but @ pared of Pigems. 
Toroddle, toroddle, toroll, 
When Method preachers come down, 
A preaching that drinking is finſul, 
PII wager the raſcali @ crown, 

They always preach beft with s ſinful. 
But when you came doyun with your pence, 
Fur e ls of their ſeurvy religian, 
I'll leave it te all man of ſenſe, 

But you my gd friend n= the pigeon, 

| Tgroddle, toroddle, toroll, 
Then came, Put the jorum about, 

Aud lot ui be morry and lower, 

Ow Harti and aur lig ears ave Hot, 

Here's the Three Folly Pigeans far ever, 


Li 
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I ſomu cry up woodecock or hare, 
Nour buftar{;, your ducks, and your widgeons ; 
But of all the birds in the air, | 
Here's @ health to the Three Folly Pigeons. 


OMNES, 


Bravo, bravo. 

80 Fiſt FELLOW, 

The Squire has got ſpunk in him. 

” Second F EL L OW. 

I loves to hear him ſing, bekeays he never gives 

us nothing that's te. | 
JJ 
O damn any thing that's low, I cannot bear it. 
The genteel thing is the genteel thing at any time. 

If ſo be that a gentleman bees in a concatenation ac- 


cordingly. 
Thid FELLOW, 

T like the maxum of it Maſter, Muggins, What, 
tho' I am obligated to dance a bear, a man may be 
a gentleman for all that, May this be my poiſon 
if my bear ever dances but to the very gen- 
teeleſt of tunes. Water Parted, or the minuer in 


Ariadne, 


What a pitty it is the Squire is not come to his 
own, It would be well for all the publicans within 


ten miles round of him, 


—_—— 
Ecod and ſo it would Maſter Slang, I'd chen 


ſhew what it was to keep choice of company, 


Becand FELLOW, 

O he takes after his own father for that, To be 
ſure old 'Squire Lumpkin was the fineſt gentleman 
I ever ſet my eyes on, For winding the freight 
horn, or beating a thicker for 4 have, &f 8 
wench he never had his follows It was 8 ojing 

* 


1 
F 


tleman that's 


be 6 75 
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the place, that he kept the beſt horſes, dogs and 


girls in the whole county. 


AA 

Ecod, and when I'm of age I'll be no baſtard I 
promiſe you. I have been thinking of Bett Boun- 
cer and the miller's 8 But 


Euter LANDLORD 
LANDLORD. 


There be two lemen in à poſt-chaiſe at the 
door. They —— — upoꝰ the ſoreſt : and 


they are talking ſomeching about Mr. Hardcaſtle. 
TONY. 
As ſure as can be one of them muſt be the gen- 
coming down to court 

they ſeem to be Londoners ? „ 


LAN 9401 b. 


TONY ſolus. 
1097. 
Father-in-law has been calli 
hound, this half year, Now if | pleaſed, 

upon the old 1 p 4 
raid —aſraid of wias! | ſhall ſoon be 


Enter Lanbions, * Marlow and Haſtings, 
MARLOW, 

What 4 tedious vncomfortable day have we hed of 

1 
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It! We were told it was but forty miles acroſs the 
country, and we have come above threeſcore. 

| HASTINGS. 

And all Marlow, from that unaccountable reſerve 

S more fre- 

quently on the way. 

ARAL O v. 


I own, Haſtings, I am unwilling to lay myſelf un- 
der an obligation to every one I meet; and often, 
ſtand the chance of an unmannerly anſwer. 

HASTINGS | 

At preſent, however, we are not likely to receive 

TONY, 


42 — But 1 
lring for one Mr, Hardcafile, in parts. 
Do yeu kao what paer'of cho count; you emeie | 
_ HASTINGS. 
Not in the leaſt Sir, but ſhould thank you for in- 
formation, | 


TONY, - 
Nor the way you came ? 


HASTINGS, 
No, Sir; but if you can inform 
Why * neither the road 

„ gent you know t 
you 69 ng, nor where you are, nor the road you 
came, the firit thing I have to inform you is, that— 
You have loſt your way, 
MARLOW, 

We wanted no ghoſt to tell us chat, 
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you know, Pray, qpatternen, is not this ſame Hard- 
ind, 


caſtle a croſs-grai old-faſhion'd, whimſical feb- 
low, with an — face z a daughter, and a pretty 


fon? 
HASTINGS 
We have not ſeen the gentleman, but he has the 


n mention. 
4 TONY. 


'The daughter, a. tall trapeſing, trollopi ng. — 
tive maypole — The ſon, a * Ar er | 
able youth, that every body i is fond of, 
MARLOW, 

Our information differs in this, The daughter i 
ſaid to be well bred and beautiful ; the fon, an auk- 
ward _— reared up, and ſpoiled at his mother's 


_—_ TONY. 


He- he hem Then, gentlemen, all I have to tell 


you is, that you won't reach Mr, Hardcaltle's houſe 
this night, I believe, 


HASTINGS, 


TONY, 
It's a damn'd long, dark, boggy, dirty, dangerous 


Unfortunate ! 


way, Stingo, tell the gentlemen the way to Mr, 
Hardcaſtle's ; (winking wpon the Landlord) Mr, 
Hardcaſtle's, of Quagmire Marſh, you underſtand 


me. 


LANDLORD, 
Maſter Hardcaſtle's ! Lock -a daiſy, my maſters, 
you're come a deadly deal wrong! When you came 


to the bottom of the hill, you ſhould have croſs'd. 
down Squaſh-lane, 


MARLOW, 
Croſs down 8quaſhlane | 
: Tho you were 60 Keep f, dd. (onward, 1 
you were 10 re 
came te four roads. 0 


MARLOW, 
Come to where ſour roads u 


Tov Y, 
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TORT 
Ay but you muſt be ſure to take only one of 
them. 
M ARLO ww. 
O Sir, you're facetious. 
ene de- 
Then ing to the ri are to go ſide-wa 
till you — * r there 2 
mult look very for che wack of the wheel, and go 
forward, till you come to farmer Murrain's barn. 
Coming to the farmer's barn, you are to turn to the 
right, and then to the left, and then to the right 
— again, till you find out the old mill | 
MARLOW, 


Tounds, man! we could as ſoon find out the lon- 
. 


HAS TING 8. 
What's to be done, Marlow ? 


ne though 

$ promiſes but A 8 

perhaps the Landlord can — HS 
LANDLORD. 


Alack, maſter, we have but one ſpare bed in tha 
whole houſe, 
TONY, 


And to my knowledge, that's taken up by three 
ladgers 5 (after 8 pauſe, in which the reſt ſeem 
i/concertied, | have hit it, Don't you think, Sti 
eur landlady could accommodate the gentlemen - 
the fire ſide, with three chairs and a © bolſter? 
HASTINGS, 
I hate ſlecping by the fire · ide. 
MARLOW, 
And 1 deteſt your three chairs and 8 balſter, 
TONY, 
You do, do you ?-—then let me ſee-—what—if you 
on 8 mile further, to the Buck's Head ; the old 


uek's Head onthe hull, one of the beſt inns in the 
whole county ? 


| Hasrinas 


3 —ů — oe, n . 
* 
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HASTINGS. 
— „ 
night, however. 

LANDLORD. 


(Apart to Tony) Sure, you ben't them to 

your father's as an ing be you ? _— 
TFT OF Y; - - 

Aae you foal you, Let them find that out. (to 
Mel Few have aply. 0p harp on fight. forward, 
LI. <2 oſs bp the rags, Boe. 
Yo pair af Jarge horas over the door. That's 
the des. "Drive up. t e 


HAST.I NG s. 


* 
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ACT u. 


SCENE, 4. old faſhioned Hovsr. 


Enter HanDCASTLE, followed by three or four aut · 
| mtr Servants. 
HARDCASTLE, 


HARDCASTLE, 

When company comes, you are not to pop out 
and ſtare, then run in again, like frighted rab- 
bits in a warren,” 

3 OMN ES. 


No, no. 2 ; 

a the barn, 
ou, Diggory, w ve taken trom 

are to make a ſhew pt the ſide table: and you, Ro- 

ger, whom | have advanced from the plow, are to 

place yourſelf behind ay chair, But you're not to 

and fo, with your hands in your pockets, Take 

your hands from your pockets, Roger ; and from 

your head, you blockhead you, See how Diggor 

carries his hands, They're 4 little too (tiff, indeed, 

but that's no great matter, 

DIGGORY. 

Ay, mind how I bold them, I learned to hold my 

this way, when 1 was upon drill for the mill» 
tia, And ſo being upon drin 

You muſt not be fo talkative, Diggory, You mult 

be all attention to the * You mult hear ws talk, 


aid 


n n 1 
= ** 1 r S ‚ ν,— 5 
Ga that Mp A SO n . a 
many * 4 „„ * 1 9 5 2 1 L 
2 ” * . 8 8 5 n 3 a ; 
© W * FRO 


think of eating, 
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and not think of talking ; you muſt ſee us drink, and 
not think of drinking; you muſt ſee us eat, and not 


By the | ” wide; har parſectly unpoſ. 

y the laws, your ip, that's parfectly unpoſ- 

ſible. Whenever Diggory ſees yeating going forward, 

ecod he's always wiſhing for a mouthful himſelf, 
HARDCASTLE. 

Blockhead ! 5 — a belly — in the kitchen as 

good as a belly full in the Stay your ſtomach 

with that reflection. 2122 wy 
DIGGORY: 

—_— SS Roy 
tomach with a ſlice of cold in the pantry, 
3 

are too talk ative. 
WII 
. 
Fi. DIGGORY: 


Then ecod your muſt not tell the ſtory of 
Ould Grouſe in the gun-room : I can't help laughing 
at that—he ! he! he !-—for the ſoul of me, We have 
laughed at that theſe twenty years —ha! ha! ha! 
HARDCASTLE. 
Ha ! hal hal The ary is 4 good one, Well, 
honeſt Di „you may laugh at that—but ſtill te- 
member to be attentive, Suppoſe one of the com 
ſhould a 6 wine, how will you behave ? 
A glaſs of wine, Sir, if you pleaſe (to Diggo7y)—Eh, 
why don't you move ? 
._ T. AEN 
| 1d drinkables brought u table, 
and then I'm as bauld as 8 lion, - 
HARDCASTLE, 
What, will ao body move ? 
FIRST SERVANT, 
I'm not to leave this pleagy, 
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SECOND SERVANT. 
I'm ſure it's no pleace of mine. 
' THIRD SERVANT. 
Nor mine, for ſartain. 
DIGGORY, 
| Waung, and I'm ſure it canna be mine. 


HARDCASTLE. 
. ä and ſo nog like your 


betters, 

25 QTR We") gueſts muſt be 
2 find I — begin all 
— don't I hear a coach drive in- 


to. the yard? To your you blockheads. Vil 
— the mean time and give my old friend's fon a 
Y 


reception at the gate. (Exit Hlardcaftte, 
 DIGGORY, 
By che actes, my pleace is gone quite our of 
my head. 
ROGER, 
| know that my pleace is to be — 
| FIRST SERVANT. 
the devil is mine ? 


ND SERVANT, 
no where at all ; and fo Ize go 
22 


Enter Stuvaur with Candles, ſhewing in Maxuow 
and Harincs, 
SERVANT, 
Welcome, „very welcome, This way, 
HASTINGS, | 


Aſter the d. of the day, welcome once 
more, Charles, to the comforts of a clean room and 3 


good fire, Open oY word, a very well · look ing houſe ; 


—_— —— 0 

The uſual fate of s manſion, Having 61ft 
ruined the maſter by houſckeeping, it at laſt 
comes to levy c 86 an inn, 


D 3 Har 
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HASTINGS. 

As you ſay, we paſſengers are to be taxed to pay all 
a marble chimney-piece, 


T have often ſeen a good ſideboard, or 
tho" not actually put in the 
bill, enflame a reckoning confoundedly. 
Toner, ns oſt poy/ la ll placts, The 
_ muſt pay aces. 
. good inns, you pay dearly 
1 — in bad inns, you are fleeced and ſtarved. 
HASTINGS. 

You have lived much among them. In 
truth, I have been often ſurprized, that you who 
have ſeen 2 — with your natural 
good ſenſe, and your many opportunities, could 

never yet acquire a requiſite ſhare of aſſurance, 

MARLOW, 

The Engliſhman's malady, But tell me, George, 
where — have learned that aſſurance you talk of? 
My life has been chiefly ſpent in a college, or an i inn, 
in ſecluſion from that lovely part of the creation 
that chiefly teach men ies Fl ory I don't know 
that I was ever familiarly acquainted with a ſingle 
modeſt woman—except m — But among 
males of another claſs you A — 


HASTINGS, 
2... among them you are impudent enough of all 


MARLOW, 
They are of u, you know, 
HASTINGS, 


But in the company of women of ation -1 
II IIyy T 


for all the world as if you wanted „ 
ſealing out of the room. 
MARLOW, 
Why man that's becauſe 1 4s want to ical 
out of the room, — have often ſormec 
8 re- 
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- & reſolution to break the ice, and rattle away at any 
rate. But I don'#know how, a ſingle glance from 
a pair of fine eyes has totally overſet my reſo- 
lution. An impudent fellow may counterfeit mo- 
deſty, but 1! be hanged it a modeſt man can ever 
counterſeit impudence. + 
HASTINGS. 8 
If you could but ſay half the ſine things to them 
that I have heard you laviſh upon the bar - maid of 
an inn, or even a college bed maker 
MARLOW, 


comet, or a burning mountain, or ſome ſuch 
telle. But to me, a modeſt woman, dreſt out 
her finery, is the molt tremendou object of the 


MARLOW; 8 

Never, unleſs as among kings and princes, my 
bride were to be courted by proxy, If, indeed, like 
an Eaſtern bridegroom, one were to be introduced 
to a wife he never ſaw before, it might be endured, 

But to go through all the terrors of a formal court- 
ſhip, together with the epiſode of aunts, grand- 
mothers and couſins, and at laſt to blurt out the 
broad ſtaring queſtion, of, madam will you marry me ? 
No, no, that's a ſtrain much above me I aflure you, 


1 pley you, Bur how do you intend behavin 
you int having to 
the (dy obo ar6 come down ts vide as the Mt of 


your father f 
MARLOW, 


As 1 behave to all other ladies, Bow very low, 
frnfwer yes, or no, Wo all 36 — - 
5 In 


* = \ 
pre le wee +7 6M are — * _ * 
g << age 2 
. ˙ nad — — — 8 a 
DT YT OT NO Tn oo—__ ny — 02g 9 


— * 
—— 2 — 


ducement down was to be inſtrumental in 


Were a wretch, meanly ſeeking to 


his ſtammer in my addreſs, 


Which is Mr 


„ 


22 SHE STOO S TO CONQUER: Or, 


the reſt, I don't think I ſhall venture to look in 
face, till I ſee my father's again. > 
5 6 HASTINGS. 
I'm ſurprized that one who is ſo warm a friend 
can be fo cool a lover. | 
MARLOW. 
To be explicit, my dear Haſtings, 


chief in- 
ar di 
own, Miſe Neville loves 
you, as my friend you 


HASTINGS. 

Marlow ! But Il ſuppreſs the emotion. 
carry off a for- 
tune, you ſhould be the laſt man in the world 1 would 
apply to for aſſiſtance, But Miſs Neville's perſon is 
| 1 aſk, and that is mine, both from her deceaſed 
father's conſent, and her own inclination, 
MARLOW, | 

Happy man! You have talents and art to capti- 


| My dear 


vate any woman, I'm doom'd to adore the tex, and 


to converſe with JI. of ir 1 deſpiſe. 
a og bet this aukward = 
"g Viſage mine, can never permit me to 

above the reach of a milliner's *prentice, or one of the 


dutcheſſes of Drury-lane, Pſhaw ! this fellow here 


to interrupt us. 
Emer HAZ De At. 


HARD CASTLE. 
„ once more you are heartily welcome, 
, Marlow Sir, you're heartily welcome. 
It's not my way, you fee, to receive my friends with 
SEL WIL tots: 
horſes and trunks taken care of, 
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(To Him) We approve your caution and hoſpitality, 
Sir. (To Haſtings) I have been thinking, George, 
of changing our travelling dreſſes in the morning, I 
am grown confoundedly aſhamed of mine. 

| HARDCASTLE. 

I beg, Mr. Marlow, you'll uſe no ceremony in this 


houſe. 


"HASTINGS, 
I fancy, George, you're right : the firſt blow is 
half the battle. I intend opening the campaign with 
the white and gold, 85 
Mr. HARD CASTLE. 

Mr. Marlow Mr. Haſtings — gentlemen — pray 
be under no conſtraint in this houſe. This is Liberty- 
hall, gentlemen. Lou may do juſt as you pleaſe here, 
MARLOW, 

Yet, George, if we open the campaign too ſierce- 
ly at firſt, we may want ammunition before it is over, 
1 think to reſerve the embroidery to ſecure a retreat. 


HARDCASTLE, . 
Your talking of a retreat, Mr, Mailow, me 


in mind of the Duke of Marlborough, when we went 
to beſiegs Denain, He firſt ſummoned the garriſon, 
Don't you think the bentre dor waiſtcoat will de 
wich the plain brown ? 
HARDCASTLE, 
He firſt ſummoned the garriſon, which might con- 
GR of about five thouſand men 


HASTINGS 
I chink not: Brown and yellow mix but very 


poorly, 
HARDCASTLE _ 
| ſay, — as | was telling you, he ſum- 
rriſon, which might conſiſt of about 
hve thouland nen—— 
MARLOW, 
The girls like finery, 


1430 
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of 


pre- 
ſoar 
or one of the 


permit me to 
prentice, 


mine, can never 


of a milliner's p 


Sw. 


"g 
t 


ſſeſſi 
above 


dutcheſſes of Drury-lane. Pſhaw | chis fellow here 
to interrupt us, 


Enter HanDCcaASTLE 
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(To Him) We approve your caution and hoſpitality, 

Sir. (To Haſtings) I have been thinking, George, 

of changing our travelling dreſſes in the morning. I 
am grown confoundedly aſhamed of mine. 


HARDCASTLE. 
1 beg, Mr. Marlow, you'll uſe no ceremony in this 
houſe. 
"HASTINGS, 


I fancy, George, you're right : the firſt blow is 
half the battle. I intend opening the campaign with 
the white and gold. 


„ 
T. — H — — 
93 —4 
hall, gentlemen. You may do juſt as you pleaſe here, 
MARLOW, 
Let, George, if we open the campaign too fierce- 
ly at firſt, we may want ammunition before it is over, 
I chink to reſerve the embroidery to ſecure a retreat. 


HARDCASTLE. 
Your talking of a retreat, Mr, Mat low, 


„ puts me 
ind of the Duke of Mar when we went 


ſiege Denain, He firſt ſummoned the garriſon, 
MARLOW, 

Don't you think the ventre dor waiſtcoat will de 
with the plain brown ? 
HARDCASTLE, 

He firſt ſummoned the garriſon, which might con- 

af of 1122 


HASTINGS. 
. 


poorly, 
F HARDCASTLE 
men, as 1 was telling you, he ſum- 


2 2.— which might confilt of about 


five . 
The girls like fins 


in, 


3 


1430 
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with ſtones, ammunition, and other 
R's war. Now, ſays the Duke of Marl- 


N HARD CASTLE. 
vale t conliſt of about five thouſand men, 
Yeo mat have ew of Georg Brgk 1 paw 
You Yeu mult have heard of G 


MARLOW. 

* What, my good Hd if you gave us a glaſs of 
| punch" in the mean time, it would help us to carry on 
the bete with vigour. 
HARDCASTLE, | 
Punch, Sir! ( This is the moſt unaccounta- 
ble kind of modeſty | ever mer with * * 
c MARLOW. a 

Yes, Sir, Punch. A glaſs of warm aſter 
our „ will e -—witr Pr This is Liberty- 
H you know, 


rn 

u e a ant 

"let wo have juſt what he pleaſes 

| (Yang Grp) | rope you find i your mind, 
} to 

hove prepared it with my own hands, and 1 believe 

=; ingredieats are tolerable, Will you, 

pledge me, Sir ? Here, Mr, Mar- 

is to our better aoyuglnnencs, { drinks. 
44 

e A v fellow this | but he's 4 

N. NN Sir, my ſer- 

vice to you, (drinks) 

| HASTINGS. 

(46) I ſee this fellow wants £0 
TY. that he's an 


nod 60 be 6 gencloman, 


ve us his com- 
r, bdfure he 


M4aniow 
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25 
From the excellence ot . | old friend 
buſineſs in 


deal 


— 
part 


HASTINGS, 
fn, chan 1109 e 
HARDCASTLE, 


HARDCASTLE, 
1 do ſtir about a great deal, that's certain, Half 
Go Elmer n 


MAR LO W. 
(Aſter Seki) And you have an # 


rgument in 
gentleman, better than any in Weſt⸗ 
1 , 


HARDCASTE, 
Ay, young gentlenian, that, and a litt le philoſaphy, 
BB OL © W, 

(Aa., Well, dis is the Gift ne 1 ever heard 
of 4 nukerper s philaluphy 


L HAST: 


26 "_ To N _ 


— 
you find they A, 


this. "Here's your health, ary phi 
1 RAR DCI ITI K. 5 
Sood, very good, thank 1 ha, ha. von tie 

nerabſhi puts me in mind of Prince when 

Os TEERTES battle of Belgrade. You 


Th yin a i hr rn 
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council. It's a way 1 have got. When I travel, I 


always chuſe to r my own 4 Let the 
cook be called. offence I hope, Sir 


HAR 8 CASTLE. 

O no, Sir, none in the leaſt; yet I don't know 

how : our Bridget, the cook maid, is not very com- 

municative upon theſe occaſions, Should we ſend 
tor her, ſhe might ſcold us all out of the houſe, 


HASTINGS, - 
Let's ſee your liſt of the larder then. L aſk it as 


_m I always match my appetite to my bill of 


MAR L O w. 
(To Hardeaſtle, who looks at them with Jurprize) 
Sir, he's very right, and it's my way too. 
 HARDCASTLE. 
Sir, you have a right to command here. 
Roger, bring us the bill of fare for to night's ſu 
I believe it's drawn out. Your manner, Mr, 
ot ne mage] ay ares 
t was a laying of his, that no man was 
his Capper he had eaten it. 


(aut) an upon the high ropes 1, 18. 

upon ropes uncle a 
Colonel | We ſhall ſoon hear of his mother being a 
juſtice of peace, But let's hear the bill of fare, 

MARL © W, 

(Perufing) What's here ? For the firſt courſe ; for 
af Aut. , hr og for the the deſert, The devil, Sir, 
do you think we have brought down the whole — 
— Company, or the Corporation of Bedf 
cat up ſuch a ſupper? Two or three le chings, 
> and comfortable, will do. 


HASTINGS, 
But, It hear it, 


E 2 MARLOW, 


fore 
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| (ini) E Lr. 
or at 
. r. . 
HASTINGS 
Dama your pig} I ſay, 
MAR L © W. 
ee. 
 _HARDCASTLE. . 
9 
Arsen t 0e en, n Up ee 
Lee brikdo hi knocks our,” Sir; 1 
4e thee them. * 
MARLOW. 
9 n 


„ 


HASTINGS. 
Conſound your made diſhes, | the! be gs mach 
of « loſs in this houſe «5 of # _—— 


— Vinh aabea s table 
ys 


5 MARLOW, 


3 
| you, 


HARDCASTLE. 


Wen, Sir, I'm reſolved at leaſt to attend 


bleſome fellow this, as ever I met with. 


=x "Þ 


HASTINGS wu, 


begin to 
J 
im? 


EH 
* 
. 
445 
4125 
115 
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" < * 
* . a 


Ener Miſs N'EV IL LE. 


5 


, a # * 
| 55 


ou? He of 


n your aunt intends. for you ? 
2872 pas» 
NEVILLE. 


HASTINGS, 


Miſs 


114226 
175 J 
* EO 


Hand ; * $2 


2 


—— 


it 


5 


THE. MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 


at 


1 


12115 


7 
8 


1 


| 


Il 


F 
3 
> 
12 

— 


1 


: 
15 


ae A moſt joyful en- 


V. 
counter But our dreſſes, George, 


MARLOW. 


ery 


* 
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yes. 


* 
* „ * 8 
8 * Ll * E it * 
, 


Oh! 


| 4 
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are in diſorder What if we ſhould poſtpone the 
till to-morrow ?: To- morrow at her 
own houſe It will be every bit as convenient — 
rather more reſpectful To- morrow let it 


Hering to 
Mp NEVILLE, * 


I ſupport it? Hem! 
not go. Tou are to 
all be con ridi- 


Enter Mis HARDCASTLE as returned from 
—— 

HASTINGS, | 
Mit Hardcaftle, Mr. 


Miſs HARDCASTLE alide, 
Now, for „ my modeſt gentlema:, with a 
demure face, and quite in his own manner, (After 
#8 pauſe, in which be apprars very une) and diſ- 
concerted.) Im glad of your ſafe arrival. Sim 
I'm wid you had lome accidents by the way. 


F MANLOV 
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MARLOW. 

Only a few madam. Yes, we had ſome. Yes, 
Madam, a good many accidents, but ſhould be ſorry 
Madam —or rather glad of any accidents—that 
are fo agrecably concluded. Hem ! 

| HASTINGS. 

(To him.) You never ſpoke better in your whole 
life, Keep it up, and I'll infure you the victory. 
MG HARDCASTLE. 

I'm afraid you flatter, Sir. You that have ſeen 
ſo much of the fineſt company can find little enter- 
tainment in an obſcure corner of the country. 
| MARLOW, 

(Camo courage.) I have lived, indeed, in the 
world, Madam; but I have kept very little com- 
pany, I have been but an obſerver upon life, Ma- 
dam, while others were enjoying it. 

MG NEVILLE. 

But that, I am told, is the way to enjoy it at laſt. 

HASTINGS, 

(To bim.) Cicero never ſpoke better, Once 
more, and you are confirm'd in aſſurance tor ever, 
Es MARLOW, 

(To him.) Hem | Stand by me then, and when 


I'm down, throw in a word or two to ſet me up 
again. 


Mis HARDCASTLE, 
An obſerver, like you, upon life, were, I fear 
dilagreeably employed, fince you muſt have had 
—— to cen ſure than to approve, 
MARLOW, 

Patdon me, Madam, I was always willing to 
be amuſed, The folly of moſt people is rather an 
ect of mirth than uneaſineſs, 


H A 5- 
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4 BM&CEIRDS 
G. bim.) Bravo, Bravo. Never ſpoke 88 
* whole life. Well! Miſs Hardcaſtle, I 
65 == and ny. n 
be very company ieve our bei 
will but 21 intervie p. hy 


| MARLOW, 
Not in the leaſt, Mr. Haſtin We like your 
company of all things. (Te him.) Zounds 1 Gere, 
ſure you won't go? How can you leave us? 
Our preſence will but ſpoil converſation, fo ven 
will il converſation, fo we 
retire to the next room, 7 You don't conſi- 
dey, man, that we are to manage a little tete. à - t te 
of our own, - "% Exeunt, 
Mis HARDCASTLE, 
KE Pao But you have not been wholly 
| pre elume, Sir: The ladies I ſhould 
—2 emp yed ſome part of your addreſſes. 


WARGSOW 
(Re into timidity) Pazdon me, Madam, 
IJ-I—I—z yet have udicd —only—to—deſerve 


them, 
Mis HARDCASTLE, 
And that ſome ſay is the very worlt way to ob- 


tain them, 
MARLOW, 
Perhaps ſo, madam, But I love to converſe on- 
ly with the more grave and ſenſible part of the ſex, 
hut I'm afraid 1 grow tirelome, 
NM HARDCASTLE, 
Not at all, Sir; chere is nothing I like ſo much 
4 grave converſation myſelf I could hear it for 
ever, Indeed I have often been ſurprized how a 


F 2 man 
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Mis HARDCASTLE. 


I with you entirely, — 
42 — _ 


and bers wy when we mall want er be 
2 
bis Neville exporting 
us in the next room, 
would not intrude for the world. . 
1 "$i, Inver was more aye 
tained in all my li 


you'll 
Yes, 
1 fee Mit 


ſhall I do myſclf the honour to 
ARDCASTLE, 


— 
attend) 


MAR 


5 at STOPS 10 ; 0 
> _ MARLOW alle. 


— PN 


Mid HARDCASTLE fola. 


Mis HARDCASTLE. 

Ha! hat ha! Was there ever ſuch a ſober fen- 
Goren) itzerview? Pm certain he ſcarce lo6k'd in 
my face the whole time. Tet the fellow, but for 
his unaccountable baſhſulneſe, is pretty well too, 


ö but then ſo buried in his fears, 


that it f. one more than ignorance. 
could teach 2 ane vt 
ing ſomebody that I know of a piece of 

But who is ſomebody ?rthat, faith, is a 


tion | can ſearce anfwer. wo 


Kater TONY and Mi NEVILLE, followed 
by Mrs. HARDCASTLE and HASTINGS, 


| TONY. | 
What do you follow me for, couſin Con? I on- 
dur you're nor attacked w0 bs bo very engaging, 

2 ALE ac. 

one may to one 
tions, and not be to blame. 
, * + » 

Ay, but I know what fort of a relation you want 
6 make me though ; but it won't do, I tell you, 
coulin Con, it won't do, ſo 1 beg you'll Keep your 
] want no nearer relation 

—— — 1he back ſean, 


Mrs, 
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Mrs, HARDCASTLE, 

Well! I vow, Mr. Haſtings, you are very enter- 
taining. There's nothing in the world I love to talk 
of ſo much as London, and the faſhions, though 1 
was never there myſelt, 


HAGTTING HS 

Never there! You amaze me] From your air 
and manner, I concluded you had been ' bred 
all your life either at Ranclagh, St. James's, or 
Tower Wharf. | 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE, 

O! Sir, „ only pleaſed to ſay fo. We 
Country perſons can have no manner at all, I'm 
in love with the town, and that ſerves to raiſe me 
above ſome of our 12 ruſtics ; but who 
can have a manner, chat has never ſeen the Pan- 
theon, the Grotto Gardens, the Borough, and ſuch 
places where the Nobility chiefly reſort ? All I can 
do, is to enjoy London at ſecond-hand, I take care 
to know every t&te-a-tete from the Scandalous Ma- 
gazine, and have all the ſaſhions, as they come out, 
in a letter from the two Miſs Rickets of Crooked- 
lane. Pray how do you like this head, Mr, Haſt- 


? 
op | HASTINGS, 
Madam, Your Friſeur is g Frenchman, I ſuppoſe ? 
. 
u myiclt trom a 
Ladies Memorandum - book for the laſt year, 
HASTINGS, f 
Lal 
Mrs, 


Indeed, Such a head in a fide-box, at the 
houſe, would draw as man 


. 
Nr as 8 Ciey Ball, 7 


4 SHE 'STOOPS ro CONQUER} Or, 


Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
*'T you, fince inoculation there is no ſuch 


to be ſcen as a plain woman ; ſo one muſt dreſs 


particular or one may eſcape in the crowd. 
HASTINGS. 


R 

him to throw off his wig to convert it into a tet 
apenncung 
Th HASTINGS, 

| Intlerable! | hs your ag you may wear what 
you pleaſe, and it become y 

oh HARDCASTLE, 


be the 
7 _ 
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Mrs. HARO CASTLE. 
Seriouſiy. Then 1 ſhall be too young for the 


| HASTINGS. 


* 


Mrs. HA 


times a day, as if they were man and wife already. 
(To them.) Well Tony, child, what foft things 
wn laying to your couſin Conſtance this even- 


43 SHE '/S$tBOPsS'TO CONQUER Ot, 
1 TAON YH 1 

LIP n de Cnet tracks, --: 

Mr. HARDCASTLE 402 

N. cnn en Het they're like 

The 

Ze ee 


| an jp" 
Ter 1 


0 F154 90161 ON 11:11 UUT -, | 
1 MG NEVILLE 1 1:5 
Obe be has almoſt cracked.my head, 
Me. HARDCASTLE, 
0 the monde * 13 
man, and behave {0.1 5 
TON SH ai 
Ate ene le ind have map — bn; 
nabe ber! n; 
Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 


wget 


for the 
education? have 


ation: 


AE TANK S OPQONIGHT: » 4 
Mrs. HARD eit T k. 


my 

Snubbing chis way when Tn . If I'm to 

ee, Ter in come d f a in hen 

Dl 

Mrs. Ha RD CASTLE. 

That's falſe ; r you're in 

ſpirirs. . - > Mp Bos 4 „you then go or 
e delighted wth your agre- 

able, wild wore; widoling e 

- 4 -QO WH-:-Y, 

Ecod ! Kamera, your den nog ae the wide 


of the two, 
Mrs, HARD CASTLE, 
Wai ever the like? CO 
my heart, I ſee he does. 
HASTINGS. Tl, 
Dear Madam, permit 122 
gentleman a litile. e e | can | 
i his duty. 13 $390 Lt. } TOY £4 TITR 
Mn, HARD CASTLE, 
Wet! Lvl eetes Come, Conſtance, 


—— 2 


„ 


HASTINGS. 144 TONY, 


„ 1 %% „. 32 "= 
27 war's pag es hg „ @nd ſein would 
bow ty wn. dr ora Don't mind her. 


Let 


M* S es r CONQUER o. 


Let her cry. Ich che comfort of her heart. I have 
ſeen her arid ſiſber ory over a book: for an hour to- 
7 and they ſaid, 6 
more it made them ey. - 
"et DI ORD ** 63. 3 


. e e A 
* . 


WA 


\Bur chore 
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| ++} ONO W's. 17 
Ars beg her never links, he kicks wp, 
and you're flung in a duch“ 
Well, but you muſt allow her ide ep 5 
ou 'n | 
1 y0u i allow ber ſome . 


TONY. _ 
tet Rs een 
err 
might then talk of Ecod, ſhe has two eyes 
as as loca, and checks as broad and red as a 
pulpir cuſhion. ' She'd make two of the. | 


HASTINGS. 


es 


* 


93 
S$ * 
of 
4 , 
& Se f * 
* 
Fl 


** 


* 


&# * 
® + 
= # 
# # 0 * 
F 4 
* 
- 
7 * 


$ 
$ # 
„ 
4 * 
» 
* 4 


1 
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w ® L 2» 
BL! ISR 


1:97 92:20 vl 1 


a 


$4562 þe 


/ Enter, ese tacts n., 
r 


FR. HARDCASTUE. 
Well, my Kate, 1 fee you have 
dreſs as I bid you; and yet, 1 believe, 
occalion, 


— 


l HARDCASTLE, 


n 
Miſs n 


„ SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; Or, 


HARDCASTLE. 
I was never ſo ſurpriaed in my life! He has 
quite confounded ali my faculties | 

, — . * 
never faw any thing it: a man 
HAAR D CASTLE. N 

' Ay, be learned it all abroad, — what a fool was 

1, to think 2 man could learn modeſty 

travelling. He might as ſoon learn wil at a 


Mis HARDCASTLE. 
It ſrems all natural to him. 
« HARDCASTLE, 

22 deal afliſted by bad company and 3 


0 


H 

F dancing-maſter. 

vue you miltihe, papa! e denc 
you m a Fr ing- 
maſter could — cd that — 


HARDCASTLE 
Whoſe look ? whoſe manner? child! 
Mr. Marlow's his meawvaile honge, his cimidiey 
r. 5 

ſtruck me at the Grit ſight. | 

nn HARDCASTLE, 

Then your firſt deceived you; for 1 think 
wy BEST, eos 


HARD- 
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HARDCASTLE. 

And can you be ſerious! I never faw ſuch a 
| bouncing ſwaggering y fince I was born. Bully 
Dawſon was but a to him. 

: bas 84 RDCA wp * 
izing met me with a re 
— 2 and a look fixed on the ground. 
 HARDCASTLE.' 
He met me with a loud voice, a lordly air, and 
a familiarity that made my blood freeze again. 
Mis HARDCASTLE. 

He treated me with diffidence and reſpect ; cen- 
ſured the manners of the age; admired the pru- 
dence of giris that never laughed; fired me with 
apologi being tireſome ; then left the room 
with a bow, and, madam, I would not for the 
world detaia you. Fi: 

HARD CASTLE. 5 

He ſpoke to me as if he knew me all his life 
befare, Aſked twenty queſtions, and never waited 
tor an anſwer, Interrupted my beſt remarks with 


17 27 Or of the 
Duke riborough and Prince Eugene, he aſked 
if 1 had not a good hand at making punch, Yes, 
Kate, be aſk' d your father if he was a maker of 
punch ! 
Mis HARDCASTLE, 
Oue of us mult certainly be miſtaken, 
HARDCASTLE, 


If he be what be has ſhewn him, I'm deter- 
mined he ſhall never have my conſent, 
% HARDCASTLE, 


And if he be the ſullen thing I take him, be ſhall 
never have mine. 


J1 ILARD- 


30 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; Or, 
—_ HARDCASTLE, 
In one thing then we are agreed - to reject him. 
Mis HARD CASTLE. 
Ves. But upon conditions. For if you ſhould 
find him leſs impudent, and 1 more preſuming; it 
you find him more reſpetttul, and I more importu- 
nate -l don't know —— the fellow is well enough 
for a man—Certainly we don't meet many ſuch at 
a horſe race in the country. ** 
HARD CASTLE. 
eee 
The firſt appearance has done my Fm 
ſeldom deceived in that. 
in HARDCASTLE. 
1 


HARD CAS TLEk. 

Ay, when a girl finds a fellow's outſide to her 

taſte, ſhe then ſets about gueſſing the reſt of his 

furniture, With her, a ſmooth face ſtands for good 

ſenſe, and a genteel figure for every virtue. 
| AST 


4 
HARDCASTLE, 
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Mis HARDCASTLE. ? 
And depend ont Im not much in the wrong. 
I[Exeunt. 


Enter TONY running in wich a Caſket. 
„ v. 


Ecod ! I have got them. Here they are. My 


S all. My mother 
ſhan't cheat the poor ſouls out of their fortune nei- 
ther. O my genus, is that you? 


Enter HASTIN GS. 


HASTINGS. 

My dear friend, how have you managed 
your mother ? hope you * amuſed her with 
pretending love for your 2 and that you are 
willing to be reconciled at laſt? Our beds will be 
refreſhed in a ſhort tune, and we ſhall ſoon be ready 
to ſet of, 

T7 3 * * 


And here's ſomething to bear your r charges Y 
the way, ( giving the caſket.) Your ſweet $ 
jewels, Keep them, and hang thoſe, I ſay, that 
would rob you of one of them, 

* nnn SRRSLS- ob . 

ut ave you procu m from your 
mother ? 0 "me 
EGGS 2 


Aſk me no queſtions, and I'll tell you no fibs, I 
procured them by the rae of thumb. If had not 
6 oy to R 4 — in mother's bureau, how 

| alchouſe ſo often as I do? An ho- 
pad may rob himiclf of his own at any time, 


Te 148 1. 


with 


' $2 SHE sroors TO CONQUER; Or, 


o 

it every to n 
wich you; gk Nee l Laser 1 · E 
them from her aunt this very inſtant. If ſhe ſuc- 


EE”, HARDCAS: . 
as you want jewels? It will be time enough 
jewels, my dear, twenty years hence, when 
beauty — 0 - | 

NN -—y NEVILL K ot 
” will repair beauty ar 
tainly improve it at twenty, Madam. 
Mn, HARDCASTLE,. 


are quite out at preſent, 4 7 
the ladies of our acquaintance, my lady, K. 
day light, da nated 
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their] wt ecrad and g but 
9 Mise NEVILLE 
ae 
be nameleſs would like me beſt with 
finery about me? 
MM. HARD CASTLE. 
n A e t with 
fuch a INT you want any better ſparklers. 
vou nk Toſs, my dear, * 


actos 
oy woe 


5 _ NEVILLE: *. 
me, | 8 
Mr. HARDCASTLY. 


they're loſt, It's the only way to quiet 
her, Say GV rad, and call me to bevy witneſs, 
Mrs, HARDCASTLE, | 


s to Tony.) You know, 2 yr I'm only 


them tor you, 80 if 1 they're 
— rr ! he! 
T . 


Wan n 
_ out with my own eyes. "ow 


54 SHR STOPS: eee &, 


1 defire tber 


nk 61 


"fo be plain 
could | ED 5 5 
ou, aught. 

| Ed have paticnc whe oe a. 

nk. MS * 

k bst believe i; this is but a allow ed 
I know. they're too valuable to be ſo 

n+ ans 

Mn. HARDCAS TELE. 

Don't be e tx be loſt, 1 

muſt reſtore an eguiy c. 

a miſſing, and nor to be found. | _ 
ON. 

Th I can beer witneſs to. They are miſſing, 
and not to be fountl, IIktake my oath ont. | 
l £24.04. Me. HARDCAS TEE”) 
muſt _learn reſignation, my dear; for tho 


ſhould not loſe our pa- 


th You, 2 


oo $119! | 

1040 Mas, HARDCASTLE * 
Now, | wonder 4 git of your good ſenſe ſhovld 
u upon ſuch trumpery, We ſhall. 
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Mm. HARDCASTLE.' | 
The moſt becomin things in the world to ſet off 

a clear complexion. You have often ſeen how well 

they look upon me. You ſhall have thetn. (Exit. 

Mie NEVILLE.  - 

* diſlike 17, things. You > * 
as ever in provoking to mi ay m own 

jewels, n +5 hp N 

ON „* 


ants anc 27 gives) 
take what 
already. 


the garnets, 
1 *＋ The are your own 
have Kolen them out of her bureau, and 


Ie Fly to your ſpark, he'll tell 
n the matter. Leave me to manage ber. 
Mis NEVILLE. | 
My dear couſin, og 
T 0 Y. 
Vaniſh, She's here, N. miſſed chem alrea- 


dy. Zounds I how ſhe lidgets an lpirs about like 
a Catharine wheel, 


Enter Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 


Mr, HARDCASTLE, 
Confuſion ! thieves! robbers! We arc cheated, 
plundered, broke open, undone. 
r 


What's the matter, what's the matter, mamma? 


cats Lhd 


Mu. HARDCASTLE, 
We ave robbed, My bureau has been broke 
open, he joel wan gut, and len a. 
. 


ä N 
Oh WP Fa 1 


% ba, By the laws, } 


even 


36 SHE STOOPS ro CONQUER ; Or, 
never ſaw it better ated in my life. Ecod, 1 
thought you was ruin'd in earneſt, ha, ha, ha. 
B Tr — — 
. Why am ruin'd in earneſt. bureau 
has been broke open, and all taken away. 
oY T OWE; $1, 
Stick to that; ha, ha, ha; ſtick to that. I'll bear 
witneſs, you know, call me to bear witneſs. 
Mn, HARDCASTLE 
_ I tell you, Tony, by all that's precious, the 


I hall be ruin'd for ever. 
TONY. | 
Sure I know they're gone, and I am to ſay fo. 
Mr. HARDCASTLE, 


3 * 
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Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Bear witneſs again, you blockhcad and I'll 
turn you out of the room directly. My niece, 
what will become of ber! Do you laugh, you un- 
feeling brute, as if you enjoy'd my diſtreſs ? 
TO #'T 
I can bear witneſs to that. 


Mrs. HARDCASTLE., 
Do you inſult me, monſter? I'll teach you to 
vex your mother, I will. 


Enter Mis HARDCASTLE and Maid, 


Mie HARDCASTLE, 
What an unaccountable creature is that brother 
of mine, to ſend them to the houſe as an inn, ha, ha, 


58 SHE Sroors ro CONQUER; Or, | 
og gt 5p of wt 
Certain of it. 5 


But what do you 


DCASTLE. 

the firſt place, I ſhall be and that is -no 

| advantage to a girl] who brings her face to 

Then I ſhall perhaps make an acquaintance 
16 f gained over one who ne- 

our wy wildeſt of her ſex, But 


A 
I 


M AI 9. 
It will do, madam, But he's here, {Exit Maid, 
{Eater MARLOW, 


What a bowling in every pas of che houſe, J 
have ſcarce a moment's Ie; e beſt 
room, 
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room, there I find my hoſt and his ſtory. If I fly 
to the gallery, there we have my hoſteſs with her 
curteſy down to the ground. I have at laſt got a 

moment to myſelf, and now for recollction. 
[Walks and muſes, 

Mis HARDCASTLE. 
Did you call, Sir? did your honour call ? 
MARLOW, 


( .) As for Mifs Hardcaſtle, ſhe's 
grave ſentimental for me. 
Mie HARDCASTLE, 
Did your honour call ? 
(She fill places berfelf before bim, be turning ey. 
MARLOW, 


No, child (muſing). Beſides from the | 
had of her, I think ſhe ſquints, — 
Mis HARD CASTLE. 
I'm ſure, Sir, I heard che bell ring, 


I tell you, no, 

Mis HARDCASTLE, : 
T ſhould be glad to know, Sir, We have ſuch 
s parcel of ſervants. 

MARLOW, 

| No, no, I tell you, (Locks fall in bur face.) Yes, 
child, | think 1 did call | wanted I wand 
Ivo, child, you arc vallly handiome, 


«Bl Mis 


| Go SHE STO0PS ro CONQUER or, 
Mid HARDCASTLE. 
O., $it, you'll make one aſham'd. 
MARLOW. | 
Never faw a more ſprightly malicious eye. Tes, 
yes, my dear, 1 did Eat ave" you any of 
your—a--what d) e call it in the houſe 
Mis HARDCASTLE. 
No, Sir, Go have been a0r ef By Bet: hr days. 
mY Y* $2 +» Mw 
* One may call in this houſe, I find, to very little 
purpoſe, Suppoſe 1 ſhould call for a tale, ki 4 
way of trial, of the edler of your lips ; perhaps 1 
might be d inted in that too. : 
is HARDCASTLE. 
; Nettar| near! thr $ b N 2 call 
in parts. French, e no 
French wines here, Sir. "er hog 
MARLOW, 

Oi true Engliſh growth, I aſſure you, NIN 
wh Miſs HARDCASTLE. 

Then it's odd 1 r We brew 
all ſorts of wines in this houſe, and [ have lived 
n 

MARLOW, . 
” Bightcen years | Why one would thiak, chitd 
en bar hefore you were born. How old 
Miſs WARDCASTLE, 


wy Sir, 1 muſt nn tell my age, They fog wor 
men and mulic ſhould never be dated, 
oO U . I A * L {) — + + 
at ghia diftance, you can't be much above = 
"my approarbing.) Yet nearer 1 don't think © 
mu ( appr ul ) By comag clole o fome wor 
p they look younger fill ; but when we come 
5 1 cd ( atiemp iin 16 #175 ber.) we 
146 


'F 
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Mis: HARDCASTLE, 
Pray, Sir, keep your diſtance. One would think 


wanted to know one's age as they do horſes, 
Tn of ouch. * 1 
MARLOW. 


I proteſt, child, you uſe me extremely ill, If you 
keep me at this diſtance, how is 3 
Lean be ever acquainted ? | 

Mis HARDCASTLE. 2 

And who wants to be acquainted with you? 1 

want no ſuch acquaintance, not I. I'm ſure you did 
not treat Miſs that was here awhile ago 
fore ber d daſh'd, aſd, and kepe bowing 122 

you , * 
„ r 
a juſtice of 


M 
(Afide.) Egad! ſhe has hi 
aukward, ſquinting thing, no, no. I find you don't 

„ Tlaugh'd, and 

was unwilling to be too ſevere, No, I could not 
be too ſevere, arſe me ! | 
Mis HARDCASTLE, 
O! then, W 


the ladies 
1 e Fe 
es, a great favourite, hang 
er Y 
the Ladics Club in ton, I'm called their 
Rene. KRartle, cluld, is not my real name, but one 
Pm known by, My name is Solomons, Myr, Sole. 


Ty ny dr, 1 your lervice, ( Offering 15 ſalute 


62 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; Or, 
lle HARDCASTLE. 


eie HARDCASTLE, 
Then it's a vety merry place, I ſuppoſe.  * 


* MAX LO V. n 
Tes, as merry s cards, ſuppers, wine, 
women can make us. | wppers, Fn 


Mi HARDCASTLE. 
And their Rattle, ha! ha! ha!” 
0 Bead 1 door qui like this chic. She 
n * You laugh, child! - 
M6 HARDCASTLE. 


rere bus laugh to think what dato they all have 
LANE 
” MARLOW, 


y, but che | by 
Wight, You thall fee al 


e 
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And wh Bs a nat? Ds fires 
And why not now, my 
beyond the power of rfiſtuace, er the 

bere My old luck: I never nick'd ſeven 


that I did not throw ames ace three times follow- 


Eater HARDCASTLE, who ſtands in ſurprize. 


his 
ſs | 8 E. 
But if I ſhorfly convince you of his 
that he has only the faults that will pals off wi 
time, and the virtues that will improve with age, 
hope you'll forgive him, 
HARDCASTLE, 
The girl would aftually make one run mad! I 
tell you I'll not be convinced, I am convinced, 
He has ſcarcely been three hours in the houſe, and 
he has already encroached on all my prevogatives, 
You may like his impudence, and call it *. 
wal 


64 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER}; Or. 


Mun HARDCASTLE. 


Exp or Tuned Ker. 


ACT 


THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 36 


*; B BE. 
Ener HASTINGS and Miſs NEVILLE. 


HASTINGS, 
OU ſurpriſe me ! 19 141 
here this night ? Where have you had your 
information ? 
* r 

ou 79 
to Mr. Hardcaftle, in which he 
ſetting out a few hours after his 
Wr 


Then, my Conſtance, all muſt 
fore he arrives, He knows me 


I'll go 2 mp aan wh the old pretence of a 
violent paſſion tor my couſin. Lait. 


K Enter 
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5 


2 


21 
1 


55 


* 
32 


1 


1 3 


3 


SA 
T r 


2 ne 
ſkull ! I have taken better 


? Ab | 
100 or ou Kms you 13 


HASTINGS 
What ! 
I have ſent i tf 
| t to y to you, 
. L” WANG AND D 
To dhe landlad 


3 
The landlady 


have taken cure 


P 


HASTINGS. 


MAKLOW.. 
ge ee be arr fon bn comng, 


know. 
my HASTINGS, TY 
| Yes, ſhe'll bring it forth, with « witneſs 
* D 
are apy" 
7 INGS, 14 - . ts Ft 


You did. 
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MARLOW. 
Rather too feadily. For ſhe not only kept the 
e 
| ha! hat : 


MARLOW. 
Thank ye, George ! I aſk oo more. Ha! ha! ha! 


Enter HARDCASTLE 
HARDCASTLE, 
know 


70 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER; Qt, 


foul, 1. 1 dow' ant much in- 
I do from my. ſqul, Sir. . 
A. 1 h woke niy father's fon veſeeme 


„ able. Ther wha | 


A | 
4 # , 
1 i 9 ' 4 , 


i duals. 


Later BERVANTMT 
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other man. I'll drink for no man before ſupper, 
. 
upper, A will not {1 — 
bi my conſcience, Sit. MY 
MARLOW, 


be. I don't know what you'd have 


. you'd have the poor devil ſouſed in a 


of its coming to an end. I'm 
now reſolved to be maſter here, Sir, and I deſire that 
you and your drunken pack may leave my houſe 
directly, | 
MARI OW, 
Leave your houſe !——Sure you jeſt, my 


friend ? har, when I'm doing har | £20 02 (Tak 
you, 
you'll leave my houſe, 
HARDCASTLE, 
I tell you, Sir, I'm ſerious; and, now that 
directly. 
MARLOW, 
Ha! ha! ha! A puddle in 4 form, 


HARDCASTLE, 

cannot be ſerious ? At this time 
paſſions are rouzed, I ſay this bouſe is mine, Sir ; 
Air a Rep, I aun (In 8 ferions tone.) 


| tell you, Sir, you don't pleaſe me; ſo I deſire 
Sure you 
and ſuch a night, You only mean to banter 
this houſe is mine, and I command you to leave is 
A 
your houle, fellow ir my houſe 


old friend, the fellow is as drunk as 


; 
1 x, * . 7 : br) "ape — 2 E — WE 0 N N 1 fs Ap ry « 2 8 * 5 5 n 8 2 6 6 -—— 1 8 8 2 as 2 * 1 10 _ = 4 
; — — — — — | noms EI . wo I: ———— — 
50626; * e , —_ * _— 
OE” <> y ener er e * — — — n — Yn 0 I” r_ e g | , 1 


— FE 


3HE STOOPS TO CONQUER, Or, 


Pray, Sir, (hantering.) 
houſe, what think you of taking 
of the furniture? There's a pair of filver 
icks, and there's a fire-ſcreen, and here's a 


let's 
.WARDCASTLE 

There are a ſet of prints too. What think you 
of the rake's progrels tar your own e 
Bri Jbil 1 foy ru leave you and 
ring me y „ay; 1 | 
our actin Src. * 
HARD C AST LE. 

Then there's a mahogony table, that you may ſce 
your own face in, 
| MAKLOW, 
My bill, I ay, 
9 WAKDCASTLE 
cular Numbers, after a hearty meal, 
; MARLOW, 
Zounds ! bring me my vill, 1 fay, and let's hear 


. 19 more ont 
HARD- 
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BVATDCASTLY 
Young man, young man, from your father's 

letter to me, I was taught to ex a well-bred 
modeſt man, as a viſitor here, but now 1 find 
him no better than a coxcomb * a bully ; but 
he will be down here preſently, and ſhall hear 
more of it, LE. 

MARLOW, 
How's this! Sure I have not miſtaken the 
houſe ! Every thing looks like an inn, The ſer- 
vants cry, coming. The attendance is aukward z 
the bar-maid too to attend us. Bur ſhe's here, and 
will further inform me. Whither ſo faſt, child, 
A word with you, 


Euter Miſs HARDCASTLE. 
Mis HARDCASTLE. 
Let it be ſhort then, l'm in a hurry. (Aide. 


(1 believe he begins to find out his bur 
its too ſoon quite to undeceive him.) 
 WARLOW 
Pray, child, anſwer me one queſtion, What 
$ in this 


+. Sd your 


A relation of the family, Sir, 


MARLOW, 
What, A 


poor relation ? 

1 — . 
es, Sir, A poor relation appointed to keep 

the keys, and to fee that the gueits want nothing 

in m cr ts vc them, | 

vs ARLOW, 

That is, you act as the Lar-maid of this inn. 


= Miſs 


| over=» | his houſe 
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Mis HARDCASTLE. 

Inn. O law— What brought that ia your. 
head, One of the beſt families in the county 
keep an inn. Ha! ha! ha! Old Mr. Hardcaſtle's 
houſe an inn, 
MARLOW. 

Mr. Hardcaſtle's houſe ! Is this houſe Mr. Hard- 
caſtle's houſe, child 
Mis HARD CASTLE. 
. Ay, ſure. Whoſe elſe ſhould it be. 
MARLOW. 

So then all's out, and I have been damnabl 
impoſed on. O, confound my ſtupid head, 
Mall be laugh'd at over the whole town. I ſhall 
be ſtuck up in caricatura in all the print- 
The Dulliſſimo Maccaroni. To miſtake this houſe 
ct all others for an inn, and my father's old friend 
for an inn-keeper, What a ſwaggering y 
muſt he take me for. What a filly PUPPY I 
find myſelf, There again, may I be hanged, my 
dear, I miſtook you for the bar-maid. 
Mis HARDCASTLE, 
Dear me! dear me! I'm ſure there's nothing in 
my behaveur to put me upon a level with one oi 


that lamp. 
MARLOW, 3 
Nothing, my dear, nothing, But I was in for 
a liſt o blunders, and could not help making you 
a ſubſcriber, My ſtupidity ſaw every thing the 
wrong way, I miſtook your affiduity for afſur- 
ance, and your Omplicity for allurement, But its 
e | no more ſhew ay face in, 
TIES of | + + 4+ 4. OE 
ope, Sir, ve done not! to diſoblige 
vou. 2 lure | ſhould be ſorry to affront any 
geiyleman who has been ſo polite, and {aid ſo ma- 
be f 
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ny civil things to me. I'm ſure I ſhould be ſorry 
{pretending to cry) if he left the family upon my 
account, I'm ſure I ſhould be ſorry, people ſaid 
any thing amiſs, fince I have no fortune but my 
character, | 


: MARLOW. | 
| 12 By heaven, ſhe This is the 
firſt mark of tenderneſs I ever from a mo- 
— woman, and J. me * ＋ * 
cuſe me, my lovely ou are the on 
the family I leave with — _ be 
plain with you, the difference of our birth, for- 
tune and education, make an honourable connexi- 
on impoſſible ; and 1 can never harbour a thought 
of ſeducing ſimplicity that truſted in my honour, 
or bringing ruin upon one, whoſe only fault was 
being too lovely. I 
Mi HARDCASTLE. | 
J. Generous man, I now begin to admire 
him. (4% hin) But I'm ſure my family is as — 
as miſs Hardcaſtle's, and though I'm poor, that's 
no great mi e to a contented mind, and, 
until this moment, I never thought chat it was 
bad to want fortune, 
MARLOW, 
And why now, my pretty ſimplicity, 
Mie HARDCASTLE, 
Becauſe it puts me at a diſtance from one, that 
if 1 had a thouſand pound I would give it all to, 
MARLOW, 
Aſide.) This fimplicity bewitches me, ſo that if 
I 12 undone, 1 muſt make one bold effort, 
and leave her, (4% ber) Your partialicy in my fa- 
youi, my dear, * me moſt ſenſibly, and 
5 Wers 
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were I to live for myſelf alone, I could eaſily fix 


of 


choice. But I owe too much to the opinion 
. a fa- 


I never knew half his merit till now. He ſhall 
not go, if I have or art to detain him. I'll 
ſtill — = er in which ] 'd to con- 
quer, but will undeceive my who, perhaps, 
may laugh him out of his reſolution. [ Exit. 


Enter TONY, Mis NEVILLE. 


TOES 
Ay, ſteal for ves the next time. 
I hare dons ny 
enn but ſhe 
alla 


duty. She has the jewels 
Moves fe was 
miſtake of the ſervants. 


Mis NEVILLE, 


8 


$2 211 
2 


7 


5 
f 


fi 
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Enter Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 


Mrs, HARDCASTLE. 

Well, 1 was greatly fluttered, to be ſure. But 
my ſon tells me it was all a miſtake of the fer- 
vants. I ſhan't be caſy, however, till they are 
fairly married, and then let her keep her own 
fortune, But what do I ſee! Fondling together, 
as I'm alive, I never ſaw Tony fo ſprightly be- 
fore. Ah! have I caught you, my pretty doves! 
What, billing, exchanging ſtolen glances, and 
broken murmurs. Ah! 

TONY. 

As for murmurs, mother, we grumble a little 
now and then, to be ſure, But there's no love 
loſt between us. 
mere cling, Tony, y 
to make it — brighter. 1 I 

., M6 NEVILLE. 

Couſin Tony promiſes to give us more of his 
company at home, Indeed, he ſhan't leave us any 
more; It won't leave us coulin Tony, will it? 

ON 

O! it's a pretty creature, No, I'd ſooner leave 
my horſe in a pound, thikn leave you when you imile 
upon one ſo, Your laugh makes you ſo becom- 


in 
of Mis NEVILLE, 

Agrecable couſin! Who can help admiring that 

natural humour, that pleaſant, broad, red, 

thoughtleſs, (paiting bis cheek) ah! it's a bold face, 
Pretty innocence, 


TONY, 
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—_ DIGGORY, | 
s the Squire? 1 have got a letter for 
your worſhip, Ms ui 
TONY, | 


Give it to my mamma. She reads all my let- 


vers firſt, 
Pe | $55 3 2 4+ ® -_ 

I had endors 9 Grliour ie hoes your own hands. 
| Who does it from | 
DIGGOR 
alk that of 
_ ONyY, 

I could wiſh to know, the“ [rarning the letter, 


and garing on it. 
leert 


[AA. U undone, A letter ki 
Keen hand. 733 
ſees it, we ue ruined for ever, I'll Keep her em- 


ploy'd 
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qe a little if-I can. | To Mrs. Hardcaſtie.] But 
have not told you, Madam, of my coulin's ſmart 
anſwer juſt now to Mr. Marlow, We fo laugh'd 
—You muſt know, Madam—this way a little, fos 
he muſt not hear us. [ They confer. 
A TORY. 5 

Still gazing.) A damn'd cramp piece of pen- 
manſhip, as ever I ſaw in my life, I can read your 

int hand well. Bat here there are ſuch 
— and ſhanks, and daſhes, that one can 
ſcarce tell the head from the tail. Te Anthony 
Lumpkin, Eſquire. It's very odd, I can read the 
outſide of my letters, where my own name is, well 
enough. Bur when I come to open it, it's all 
buzz, That's hard, very hard; for the inſide of 
the letter is always the cream of the correipon- 
dence. . 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE, 

Ha, ha, ha. Very well, Very well, And ſo 
my ion was too hard for the philolopher, 
Mis NEVILLE, 
Yes, Madam; but you muſt hear the reſt, 
Madam, A little more this way, or he may heat 
us, You'll bear how he puzzled him again, 

Mrs, HARDCASTLE, 


He ſeems ſtrangely puzzled now himiclf, me- 
thinks, 


Ls TOaYvyY, 

Kill gazing.) A damn'd up and down hand, as 
if 1t was diſguiſed in liquor. [ Keading. Dear bir. 
Ay, that's that, Then there's an M, anda 7, 
and an 8, but whether the next be an izzard of an 
A, confound me, I cannot tell, 

Mis, HARDCASTLE, 

What's that, my dear, Can 1 give you any 

| Mis 
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Mis NEVILLE. 
Pray, aunt, let me read it. No body reads a 
cramp hand better than I. (;witching the letter from: 
Ser.) Do you know who it is from ? 
cast tell, ergeht from Dick Ginger the feed 
an't except ! in et 
e Mi NEVILLE 
Ay, fo it is, (pretending to read) Dear Squire, 
Hoping that you're in health, as I am at this preſent. 
The gentlemen of the Shake-bag club —— cut the. 
gentlemen of gooſe- green quite out of feather, The 
odds—um—odd battle—um—long fighting um 
here, here, it's all about cocks, and fighting ; it's 
of no conſequence, here, put it up, put it up, 
| thruſting the crumpled letier upon him. 
6 
But I tell you, Miſs, it's of all the conſequence 
in the world. I would not loſe the reſt of it for a 
guinea, Here, mother, do you make it out. Of 
no conſequence ! {giving Mrs. Hardcaſile the letter, 
Mrs, 1 ARD CASTLE. 
How's this, (reads) Dear Squire, I'm now wait - 
ing for Mifs Neville, with a poſt-chaiſe and pair, 
at the bottom of the garden, but 1 find my horſes 
yet unable to perform the journey, I expect you'l! 
aſſiſt us with a pair of freſh horſes, as you pro- 
miſed, Diſpatch is neceſſary, as the bag (ay the 
hag} your — will otherwiſe ſulp GA us, Your's, 
Haſtings, Grant me patience, 1 run diſtract- 
ed, My rage choaks ime, 
Mis NEVILLE, 
I hope, Madam, you'll ſuſpend your reſentment 
for a ſe momente, and not impure to me any im- 
tent, Of ae deſign that belongs to anc- 


Mir, 
Mrs, 
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Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
(Curteſying very low.) Fine ſpoken, Madam, 


you are molt miraculouſly polite and engaging, 


and quite the very pink of curteſy and ci 

tion, Madam. ( ing ber tone.) "And ou, 

you great ill-faſhic oaf, with ſcarce ſenſe 

join'Fagunſt rec? Bur Ill defearall your Hlow in 
> Bur * 

4 e all your plots in 

got a pair horſes ready, it would be 

to diſappoint them. So, if you pleaſe, inſtead | — 

running away with your ſpark, this very 


you, Madam, ſince you have 


our old aunt Pe- 


2 5 ” mT - . * hs * Ha -4 1 n * 
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| Euler HASTINGS. 


| HASTINGS. 


So, Sir, 1 find by my ſervant, that you have 
ſhewn my letter, fon — us. Was this well 
done, * nticman, 

wh Gr TONY. 

| Here's another. Aſk Mifs there who betray'd 

you. Ecad, it Was her doing, not mine. 


Eur MARLOW. 


. MARLOW. 

Ss: you; 

Rendered cpntemptible, driven into ill manners, 
deſpiſed, infuked, laugh'd a. 
TONY. | 

Here's anccker. We hall have old Bedlanz 


broke looſe pray 13 . 


And there, Sir, is the NO to whom we 


all owe every obligation 3 . 


What can I ſay to him, a mere * an idcot, 
whole ignorance and age are 2 protection. 
HASTINGS, 
A poor contemptible bogby, that would but 
diſgrace correction. 
by Mis NEVILLE, 
Vet with cunning and malice enough to makg 
bimfelf merry with all our embarrafiments, 
HASTINGS, 
An inſenſible cub, 
MARLOW, 
Keplctc with tricks and miſchiet. 


* 


TONY; 
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TONY. 
Baw ! damme, but I'll fight you both one after 
the other, with baſkets. - 
MARLOW. * 
As for him, he's below reſentment. But your an 
conduct, Mr. Haſtings, requires an explanation. 4 
You knew of my miſtakes, yet would not unde- 4 


ceive me. 
HASTINGS. 


Tortured as I am with my own diſappoint» 
ments, is this a time for explanations. It is not 
friendly, Mr. Marlow, 

MARLOW, 

But, Sir. 


Mis NEVILLE. 
Mr. Marlow, we never kept on your miſtake, 
till it was tco late to undeceive you. Be paciſied. 


Tz SERVANT, 

My miſtreſs deſires you'll get ready immediate- 
ly, Madam, The horſes are putting to, Your 
hat and things are in the next room. We are to 
go thirty miles before morning. {Exit ſervant. 

Well, well; Vil come D '< 

MARLOW, 

{To Haſtinzs,) Was it well done, Sir, to aſſiſt 
in rendering me ridiculous, To hang me out for 
the ſcorn of all my acquaintance, Depend upon 
it, Sir, I ſhall expect an explanation, 

| HASTINGS, 

Was it well done, bir, if you're upon that ſub- 
jet, to deliver what I entruſted to yourſelf, 10 
the care of another, Bir. 

K 2 Mis 


#Y * 


92 — 
Mis NEVILLE, 
Mr. Marlow. Why 9 
by this groundleſs diſpute. 1 
5 — 
Emer SERVANT. 
SERVANT. 
Your cloak, Madam. My miſtreſs is im- 
| Mis NEVILLE. 
IJ come. Pray be pacißed. If I leave you thus, 
apprehenſion. 


1 ſhall die with 


Emer SERVANT. 
SERVANT, 
Your fan, muff, and gloves, Madam, The 
are waiting. 
Mb NEVILLE. 

O, Mr. Marlow; if you knew what a ſcene of 
114. — lies before me, I'm ſure it 
would convert your reſentment into pity, 

1 o diftraied with a variery of paſſions, th 

m with a variety s, that 
I don't know what I do. Forgive me, Madam, 
George, forgive me. You know my hality tem- 
per, 2nd ſhould not exaſperate it, 
HASTINGS. 
The torture of my ſituation 1s my only excuſe, 
Mis NEVILLE, 

Well, my dear iHaittings, if you have that 
eſteem for me that I think, chat 1 am ſure you 
have, your conſtancy for three years will but en- 
och the heppinels of our future connexion, If, 
HARDCASTLE, 

[Within,) ] Mik Neville, Conſlance, why Con- 
„Is. Mis 
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I'm coming. Well, conſtancy. Remember, 
conſtancy is the word. [ Exit. 
HASTINGS, 

My heart. How can I ſupport this, Tobe 
acer lappineds and ſuch happineſs, | 
MARLOW, 
[To Tom.] You ſee now, young gentleman, the 
efte&s of your folly. What might be amuſement 


to you, is here diſappointment, and even diſtreſs, 
T ON Y. 


[From aà reverie.] Ecod, I have hit it. Its here, 
Your hands, Yours and yours, my = Sulky. 
My boots there, ho, Meet me two hours hence 
at the bottom of the garden; and if you don't 
find Tony Lumpkin a more good-natur'd fellow 
than you thought for, I'll give you leave to take 
my beſt horſe and Bet Bouncer into the bargain, 
Come along. My boots, ho. I[Excumt. 


Exp or Tus Founzu Acr. 


ACN 
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. 
SCENE Continues, 


| Enter HASTINGS and SERVANT. 


HASTINGS. 
OU faw the Old Lady and Miſs Neville 


; = 
"_—_—_ EER ANT. 


Yes, your honour, They went off in a poſt 
coach, and the Squire went on horſeback. 
They're thirty miles off by this time. 

WB ASTIHUD 


Then all are over. 
BE £ © Þ & 


8 
Tes, Sir. Old Sir Charles is arrived. He and 
the Old Gentleman of the houſe have been laugh - 
ing at Mr. Marlow's miſtake this half hour. They 
are coming this way. 


"WALITINGS 
n 8 
appointment at rden. 
This is about the time. 1 . 


Enter Sia CHARLES and HARDCASTLE, 


HARDCASTLE, 
Ha, ha, ha, The tone in which 
he ſent forth his ſublime commands, 
br CHARLES, 
An the reſerve with which I ſuppoſe he treated 
all your advances, 
HARD. 


kk COMEDY: 79 
HARD CASTLE. 

And yet he might have ſeen ſomething in me 

above a common inn-keeper, too. 

Sir CHARLES. 


Yes, Dick, but he miſtook you for an uncom- 


mon innkeeper, ha, ha, ha. 
Well, I HAKDGAs bis & think of 
'm in too ſpirits to thin 
thing but; joy. Les, my friend, this f ang 
of our families will make our perſonal friendſhips 


| hereditary; and tho' my daughter's fortune is but 


ſmal . 
Sir CHARLES. 


Why. Dick, will you talk of fortune to me. 


My ſon is poſſeſſed of more than a competence 


already, can want nothing but a good and 


14 ppineſs and encreaſe it. 


AR PC A8 T LK. 
JF. man. I tell you they ds like each other. 
My daughter as ＋ © fr} 


Sr CHARLES, 
But girls are apt to flatter themſelves, you 


know, 
HARDCASTLE. 
1 ſaw him graſp her hand in the warmeſt man- 
ner myſelf; and here he comes to put you out of 
your ffs, I warrant him, 


Euler MARLOW, 


MARLOW, 
I come, Sir, once more, to aſk pardon for my 
ſtrange conduct. I can ſcarce refictt on my inis- 
lence without contuſion, 


HAKD- 


* 
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Tut, boy, a trifle. You take it too gravely. 
An hour or two's laughing with my daughter 
will ſet all to rights again. She'll never like you 
the worſe for it. 

MARLOW. 


8 I ſhall be always proud of her approba- 


HARDCASTLE, | 
Approbation is but a cold word, Mr. Marlow); 
if 1 am not deceived, you have ſomething more 
than approbation thereabouts, You take me. 

"MARLOW... 
Really, Sir, 1 have not that 2 | 
a HARDCASTLE, 

Come, boy, I'm an old fellow, and know what's 
what, as well as you that are younger. I know 
what has paſt berween you ; but mum, 

MARLOW, 

Sure, Sir, nothing has palt between us but the 
moſt” profound reſpect on my fide, and the moſt 
diſtant reſerve on her's, You don't think, Sir, 
that my impudence has been palt upon all the reſt 
of the tamily. Eo 5 
6 NAR D CASTLE. 
nee, No, | don't ſay that Not quite 


I 
impudence Though girls like to be play'd with, 


and rumpled a little too fomerimes, But ſhe has 
told no take, I afſure you, 
ö 
I never gave her the ſlighteſt cauſe, 
HARDCAGSTLE, N 
Well, well, 1 like modeſty in its place well 
But this is over-atting, young gentleman, 


You may be open, Your father and I will like you 
MAR. 


the better tor it, 
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MARLOW, 
May I die, Sir, if lever 
| HARDCASTLE. 
I tell you, ſhe don't diſlike you; and as I'm 
MARLO W. 
Dear Sir—1 proteſt, Sir—— 
HARDCASTLE. 
I ſee no reaſon why you ſhould not be joined as 
faſt as the parſon can tie you. 

But hear me, Sir— | 
HARDCASTLE. 
Tour father approves the match, I admire it, 
every moment's delay will be doing miſchief, 


—— 
MAR LO W. 
But why won't you hear me? By all that's juſt 
and true, I never gave miſs Hardcaſtle the ſlight- 
eſt mark of my attachment, or even the moſt 
iſtant hint to ſuſpect me of affeftion, We had 
t one interview, and that was formal, modeſt and 


unintereſting. 
HABDCASTLE 
(Afide.) This fellow's formal modeſt impu- 
fence is beyond bearing, 
de CHARLES. 
And you never graſp'd her hand, or made any 


proteſtations ! 

MARLOW, 

As heaven is my witneſs, I came down in obe- 
dience to your commands, I ſa the lady without 
emotion, and parted without reluctance, I hope 
you'll exact no further proofs of my duty, nor 
prevent me from leaving a houſe in which 1 ſuffet 
% many mortifications. (Exit, 


N gu 
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Sir CHARLES. 
I'm aſtoniſh'd at the air of ſincerity with which 


he parted, 
5 HARD CASTLE. 
And I'm aſtoniſh'd at the deliberate intrepidity 
of his aſſurance. | 
Sir CHARLES. 


I dare pledge my life and honour upon his 


truth, 
 HARDECRITLSYS 
Here comes my daughter, and 1 would ſtake 
my happincis upon her veracity. 


Enter Miſs HARDCASTLE. 


WARDCASTLES | 
Kate, came hither, child. Anſwer us ſincerely, 
and without relerve; has Mr, Marlow made you 
any profeſſions of love and affeftion ? 
| Mis HARDCASTLE, | 
E 2 for 
uire ed fin L 
my SARDCASTLES 
(To Sir Charles) You ſee, 
| Sr CHARLES, 
And pray, madam, have you and my ſon had 
more than one interview ? | 
Mis HARDCASTLE, 
Yes, Sir, ſeveral, 
HARDCASTLE, 
(To bir Charles) You fee, 
Sr CHARLES, 
But did he profeſs any attachment? 
x Mis HARDCASTLE, 
A laſting one, 
3 Bir CHARLES, 
Did he talk of love ? 


Mus 
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Mis HARDCASTLE. 
Much, Sir. 0 
es 
Ar nd all this formally. 

te HARDCASTLE. 
Formally. 

HARDCASTLE. 
Now, my friend, I hope you are ſatisfied, 
Sir CHARLES. 

And how did he behave, madam ? 
Mis HARD CASTLE. 

As moſt profeſt admirers do. Said ſome civil 
things of 12 talked much of his want of 
merit, and the greatneſs of mine; mentioned his 
heart, gave a ſhort tragedy ſpeech, and ended with 
pretended rapture. | 

Sir CHARLES, 
Now I'm perfectly convinced, indeed. I know 
his converſation among women to be modeſt and 
ſubmiſſive. This forward canting ranting manner 
by no means deicribes him, and I am conhdent, he 
never late for the picture. 
Mis HARDCASTLE, on 
bay woes Sir, if 1 „ you to 
ace of my ſincerity ? If and my pa 
6 half an hour, will — — 4 — 
hind that ſcreen, you ſhall him declare his 
Sr CHARLES, 


paſſion to me in perſan 
Agreed, And if 1 find him what you deſcribe, 
all my * in him muſt have an end, [Kit. 
„„ HAK DU CASTLE. 
And if you don't find him what 1 deſcribe 
ſear my happineſs muſt never have a begin» 


ning, Leun. 


N 2 SCENE 
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SCENE changes to the Back of the Garden. 


Emer HASTINGS, 
HASTINGS. 


HASTINGS, 
"{quire. 1 now find 
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HASTINGS. 
This is a riddle. 
TONY. 


Riddle me this then. What's that goes round 
the houſe, and round the houſe, and never touches 


the houſe, | 
hg HASTINGS, 
I'm ſtill aſtray. 
TONY, 


Why that's it, mon. I have led them aſtray, 

By jingo, there's not a pond or ſlough within five 
miles of the place but they can tell the taſte of, 
4 HASTINGS. 
Ha, ha, ha, 1 underſtand; you took them in 
a round, while they ſuppoſed themſelves going 
forward, And fo you have at laſt brought them 
home again. | | 

. TONY, 


You ſhall hear. I firſt took them down Fea- 
ther-bed-lane, where we ſtuck faſt in the mud, I 
then rattled them crack over the ſtones of Up-and- 
down Hill—1 then introduc'd them to the gibbet 
on Heavy-tree Heath, and from that, with a cir- 
cumbendibus, I y lodged them in the horſe- 
pond at the bottom of the garden, 


= £4 A4 G 8, 
no accident, 
TON „ 


No, no. Only mother is confoundedly fright- 
ened, She thinks herſelf forty miles off, She's 
ſick of the journey, and the cattle can ſcarce 
crawl, Soif your own horſes be ready, you may 
whip off with couſin, and I'll be bound that no 
foul here can budge a foot to follow you, 

HASTING 8, 
My dear ſriend, how can I be grateful ? 


TONY, 
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Damn” your way of 


the guts. 
After we 


I fay. 
coun- 


of 


this part 


take a knock in 
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By my gueſs ee 
y my we 
common, about forty miles from home. 
Ms. HARDCASTLE. 
O lud! O lud! the moſt notorious ſpot in all 
the country. We only want a robbery to make a 
com night onꝰt. | 
* ig) 109. | 
1 be * 1 don't be _ 
ve | are hanged 
other three not find us. Don't be afraid. 
Is that a man that's galloping behind us? No: 


TONY, 
No, ” - an Don't be afraid, mama; 
don't be afraid. 
| Mes. HARDCASTLE. 1 

As I'm alive, Tony, 1 ſce 4 man coming to- 
wards us. Ah Fm ſure on't, If he | 
us we are undone, 
| TONY, 

LA.] Father-in-law, by all that's unlucky, 
come to take one of his night walks. {To ber] 
Ah, it's a bighwayman, with piſtils as long as my 
arm. A damn'd i- loo ing fellow, 

Mrs, HARD CASTLE. 
en 
Do you hide yourlelt in that thicket, and leave 
me to manage him, I chere be any danger V4 


104 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER, OR 


cough and cry hem. When 1 cough be ſure to 
keep cloſe,  [Mrs. Hardeaſtie hides behind a tree 
ie lack fene. 


Euter HARD CASTLE. 
Tm miſtaken, or I heard voices of people 
want of help. 


* 


| two voices, 
bis voice) to find the 


Mrs, : 


n 1lolved (rojfng 
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Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
(From behind.) Oh! he's coming to find mg 


but. Oh 

TONY. 
What need you go, Sir, if I tell you. Hem? 
Il lay down my life for the truth—hem—T'1 tell 


| all, Sir. detaining bim. 
* *HAKDCASTLE » 
g. Le in van to expect 11) bel ] inſiſt on 
t's in vain to ex P ieve 
* Mrs. Aer * 

( Running forward from bebind.) O lud, he'll 
murder my poor boy, my darling, Here, good 
gentleman, wher your rage upon me. Take my 
— . . e ſpare that young gentleman, 

ou have an 1 
D CAS 
My ow - Tm a Uni . nn 2 
tan ſhe come, or what does ſhe mean 

Mr, HARDCASTLE, 

( Kneeling.) Take compaſſion on us, good Mr, 
Highwayman, Take our z our watches, 
all we have, but ſpare our lives, We will never 


7's Ladle juſtice, indeed we won't, good Mr, 


wayman. 
NAA D CASTLE. 

I believe the woman's out of her ſenſes, What, 
Dorothy, & don't know me / 
ARDCASTLE, 

Mr, Hardeattte,? as I'm alive! My fears hlind- 
ed me, But who, my dear, 1 have expected 
to meet you here, i hi gh 
from home, What has broug 


06 SHE-STOOPS TO CONQUER; OR 
yards of your own door, (To him.) This is one 


of your old rricks, leſs ou. (7. 
ber) Don't you 17 2 Cr 


ar e fn 


. 
es, a as 
T live; I have caught my death in it. (To Tony.) 
And is it to you, you graceleſs varlet, 1 owe all 
this. In teach you to able your moe 1 will. 


TON 
| * Eeod, mother, all the ſays you have 
ſpoil'd me, and fo you ma fruits on't. 

Mrs, HARDCASTLE, 


Th poi I will. 
12 eas 8 Exit, 


Follows him « 
| HARDCAST 
There's morality, however, in his reply. [Exit, 
| Enter MASTINGS and Mii NEVILLE, 
HASTINGS. 
My dear Conſtance, why will you deliberate 
thus, If we delay a moment, all is 


Pluck up a little reſolution, and we ſhall ſoon be 

out of the reach of her mal oy. 

"5 Gad & impatible, My. oires ave, fork: 
are 

A God e be, Myr re 6, ok 

able to face any new danger, Two or three years 


6 Ill at laſt crown us with incſs, 
rum 


Charmer, Let us date our happi- 
Periſh fortune, 
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| Mid NEVILLE. 

No, Mr. Haſtings; no. Prudence once more 

» and I will 


fion and juſtice 
HASTINGS, | 
But tho' he had the will, he has not the power 
to relieve you. | 
Mid NEVILLE, 
But he has influence, and upon that I am tre- 
ſolved to rely. 
HASTINGS, 


I have no hopes. But ſince you perſiſt, I muſt 
reluctantly obey you. [Exeunt. 


SCENE Changes. 

Enter Sir CnanLes and Miſs Hanpcastie. 

A 

What a ſituation am I in, If what you ſay 
all chen find a guilty fon, Tf what he 

ys be true, I ſhall then loſe one that, of all others, 


I moſt wiſh'd for a daughter. 
Miß HARDCASTLE, 
I am proud of ion, and to ſhew 


Land ©, if yoo pics pometibers © 3 drafted, 
you ſhall hear his explicit declaration, But he 
comes, 


Br CHARLES, 
In co your father, and keep him to the ap- 
[Exit bir Char 


pointment. 
| Oz Enter 


hob SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER; OR 
aww MARLOW. 


| WA . 
Tho prepar ng out, I come once 
222 xv, me . till this moment, 

: lic HARDCASTLE 
'. (In ber own natural manner.) | believe theſe ſuf- 
ings cannot be very great, Sit, which you can 


RL O 


ee _ ns, 1 
merit; 
A mockery of y addreſſes, 
all your ſerious aims are fix'd on fortune, 


Enter HARDCASTLE and 8ir CHARLES 
from bebind, 


| Sr CHARLES, 
Here, behind this ſereen, 


HARD, 
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Ay, A 1 © Kate 
» AY no noi engage my 
a hk 
MARLOW. 


y heavens, Madam, fortune was ever my | 
conſideration. Your beauty ar firſt coughe 
my eJe 3 for who could ſee that without emotion. 
But every moment that I converſe with you, ſteals 
in ſome new grace, heightens the picture, and 
it pager expreſſion, What at firſt ſeem'd 
| a ainneſs, now appears refin'd ſimplicity. 
What d forward affurance, now ſtrikes me 
as the reſult of courageous innocence, and conſci- 


ous virtue. 
Sr CHARLES. 
What can it mean. He amazes me, 
HARDCASTLE, 
I told you how it would be. Huſh, 
MARLOW, | 
I am now determined to ſtay, Madam, and 1 
have too uw: an opinion — 1 father's diſcern- 
_—_— ſees you, to doubt his approba- 


ARDCASTLE, | 
] will not, cannot detain 
could fly 6 conneaten, in 


antage 
of a tranſient paſſion, 10 load you with confuſion ? 
Do you think I could ever reliſh chat happineſs, 


By all chat's good, ineſs but 
what's in your power to grant 111 
ever feel „ but in nat having een your 
merits before, I will ay, even contrary to your 
wiſhes, and d you ſhould peril to ſhun me, 1 


wall 


220 SHE-STOOPS TO CONQUER; on 

will make my reſpectful aſſiduities atone for the 

vity of my paſt conduct. 1 
Mis HARD CASTLE. 

Sir, I muſt entreat you'll defiſt, As our ac- 
quaintance began, ſo let it end, in indifference. 1 
might have given an hour or two to levity ; but 
ſeriouſly, Mr. Marlow, do you think l could | 
ſubmit to a connexion, where I muſt 


ever 


how haft thou deceived.me. Is this your 


* HARDCASTL 4 

our contempt ; your formal interview 

6 , 
MARLOW, 

That I'm all amazement, What can it mean, 


1 HARDCASTLE, 
It means that you 
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MAR L O W. xz 


Daughter |—this lady your daughter | 

* 2 H . — $ D * of I 

es, n y guter. Kate, whoſe 

elſe ſhould ſhe be. F | 
MARLOW. 

' _  MiG HARDCASTLE. 1 

Yes, Sir, that very identical call ſquinting lady j 

pleaſed to take me for, (carteſying.) She N 

| 


forgive you, Won't you forgive him, Kate, We” 
all Sorgive you, Take — 5 man, 
[ich retire, for tormenting lun ts the back Scone, 


#12 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER oft 


Enter Mrs. HARDCASTLE. TONY. 
Mr. HARDCASTLE. _ 
So, ſo, they're gone off, Let them go, 1 


HARDCASTLE. 
Who gone? ._ | 

Mr. 'HARDCASTLE.. 

My dotiful niece and her 

ſtings, from Town, He came 

our modeſt viſitor here. 


— = "'& CHA 
Wn 


=o 


Me. Ha- 


Enter HASTINGS and M NEVILLE, 

Mo, HARDCASTLE 
1 What returned fo ſoon, I begin not to 
4 1 


HASTINGS, 
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my puniſhment. We are now come back, to ap- 
from your juſtice to your humanity. By 
her father's conſent, I firſt paid her my addreſſes, 
and pur paſſions were firſt founded in duty. 
Since his death, 1 have been obliged to flvop 
ince his „ 1 have be to 
to diſſimulation to avoid oppreſſion, In an hour 
of levity, I was ready even to give up my fortune 
ſecure my choice, But I'm now recovered from 
deluſion, and hope from your tenderneſs what 
denied me from a nearer connexion, 


Pſhaw, pſhaw, this is all but the whining end 
þ pſha | hining 
Be it what ie will, 1 ANA, back 
it what it will, 'm 're come 
reclaim their due, — hither, Tony boy. 
lady's hand whom 1 now of- 


8 


Then you'll fee the firit uſe I'l make of my li- 
bety, (/aking miſs Noville's band.) Wineſs ll 
wen by theſe prelems, * I, Anthony Lumpkin, 


Laquire, 


214 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER, &c. 
Eſquire, of BLanx place, refuſe you, Conſtantia 
Neville, ſpinſter, of no place at all, for my true 
and lawful wife. 5 Conftence Neville may mas- 
ry whom the picates, and Tony Lompkin-B--i0 
own man again. 

Sir CHARLES. 
O brave 'Squire. 

'HASTINGS. 
My worthy friend. 
Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
m N 
, ARLO W. 


| N dear Georg, 1 ve you joy ſincerely. 
42. 1 _ gm he ern here 
be leſs arbitrary, ppieſt man alive, 
if you would return me the favour, 
es 


0 


